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End of an Affair
From the SI Vault: April 6, 2004

After a half
century of
making memories
at Augusta,
Arnold Palmer,
the man who
made the
Masters, will take
one last bow

By John
Garrity

To read this and other stories from the
SPORTS ILLUSTRATED archives, go to SI.com/vault

How many running backs will be k
in the first round of the 2017 NF
Although the position has been d p
NFL offensive playbooks in recen
Chris Burke believes that next ye ’
will be loaded with star runners, i l di g 
junior Leonard Fournette (7). Go to S /
to see Burke’s first mock draft of the season, in
which he also identifies which quarterback will
be taken first—Notre Dame’s DeShone Kizer
(14) or Clemson’s Deshaun Watson—and which
defensive playmaker, Michigan defensive back/
linebacker Jabrill Peppers (5) or Texas A&M
defensive lineman Myles Garrett, will lead the way
to the podium.

First Draft
bebe

7 NFNF
enn dd
ceen

yyee
s, 
G

Last season Penn State running
back Saquon Barkley broke
D.J. Dozier’s 32-year-old school
freshman rushing record with
1,076 yards and tied Dozier with
seven touchdowns. Barkley also
caught 20 passes for 161 yards.
He had five 100-yard games on
the ground in 2015 and finished
fourth in the Big Ten in rushing
despite missing time with a
right-ankle injury. On Saturday, he
was the only bright spot for the
Nittany Lions in their 49–10 loss
to Michigan, with five receptions
for 77 yards. So far in ’16, Barkley
has rushed for 317 yards and six

touchdowns. Can the sophomore
from Coplay, Pa., emerge as the
Big Ten’s top running back? For an
exclusive video of Barkley, as well
as the entire Rising Stars series
presented by Symetra, go to
SI.com/risingstars
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AS SOON as David
Ortiz announced, in
November 2015, that

this would be his final season,
the conversation began: How
should Sports Illustrated
cover the Red Sox slugger’s
retirement? When Mariano
Rivera stepped away from the
game in 2013, senior writer
Tom Verducci wrote a beautiful
cover story encapsulating the
Yankees’ closer’s unparalleled
greatness and grace. Verducci
gave similar send-offs to Derek
Jeter in 2014 and, last May, to
Vin Scully, who this weekend
will call his final Dodgers game
after 67 years behind the mike.

It felt like our send-off of
Ortiz should be different.
Verducci had gone deep on Big
Papi relatively recently, with a
stellar longform piece after he
carried Boston to an emotional
2013 World Series victory just
seven months after the Boston
Marathon terrorist bombing.
As that story made clear,
Ortiz’s well-known affinity for
smacking October home runs is
equaled—maybe surpassed—by
his affinity for bringing people
together. His Fenway Park
locker is a hub for teammates
of all ages and demographic
stripes. To borrow a hoops term,
he’s a glue guy for the larger
baseball community, having
raised the once verboten activity
of pregame fraternization to an
art form. Fans across the sport
have saluted him at every stop
on his retirement tour, and in

a 3–0 start. He sat down with
Verducci for an extended and
candid Q&A on a range of topics
and didn’t shy away from tough
questions about PEDs.

Several other great ideas were
forced to the cutting-room floor
by tragic news over the weekend.
On Sunday morning the baseball
community was rocked to hear
that 24-year-old Marlins ace Jose
Fernandez had died in a boating
accident. Twelve hours later
word spread that golfing legend
Arnold Palmer, 87, had passed.

Each in his own way,
Fernandez (see Verducci’s elegant
tribute on page 44) and Palmer
(memorialized beautifully by
Michael Bamberger on page 26)
embodied Ortiz’s big-tent spirit.
Palmer may have been known
as the King, but his appeal
was rooted in his decidedly
Everyman persona; Arnie’s
Army was no patrician brigade.
Fernandez appeared to be Ortiz’s
heir apparent as baseball’s
charisma king—beloved for his
enthusiasm, sun-bright smile
and fiery competitiveness,
admired for his escape-from-
Cuba backstory. “He was an
unbelievable human being,”
Ortiz says. “He was one of the
best pitchers I have ever seen,
but he was even better as a
person. News like this always
makes an impact, but especially
when it’s someone like Jose,
loved by everyone.”

And so an issue intended
to celebrate Ortiz’s cheerful
exit from the game became
something more. It’s also an ode
to more poignant goodbyes, to
spirits who have touched us over
decades and to those snuffed
out too soon. It’s October, so it
should be no surprise: A moment
came, and Big Papi rose to it. ±

New England he is a
spiritual beacon for
reasons that have little
to do with baseball.
Ortiz’s gravitational
pull is strong. His
tent—as evidenced
by the regional cover
photo we took with him
and a few dozen of his
closest friends—is large.

So we asked Ortiz if
he’d do something no
other athlete has done
in SI’s 62-year history:
guest-edit an issue. We
all know his story—
signed by the Mariners
out of the Dominican Republic at
16, traded to the Twins four years
later, scooped up by the Red Sox
in 2003 after Minnesota released
him, minted as a postseason icon
less than two years after that.
We wanted to know what other
stories Ortiz wanted told. Lucky
for us, he agreed.

“The public thinks they
know athletes, but they don’t
really know what some people
go through to get to this level,”
Ortiz says. “The media needs to
tell these stories, because some
of them are really special.” He
pointed us toward his friend and
new Boston Celtic Al Horford, as
a way to explore the brotherhood
of Dominican athletes beyond
their major league dominance.
He asked us to look into exactly
what’s going on at Patriots
headquarters, where his
favorite—and quarterbackless—
NFL team is somehow off to

Going Deep
B Y  S T E P H E N  C A N N E L L A

Stephen Cannella is the
executive editor of SI.
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Ortiz (top) is
beloved for his
transcendent

personality,
just as

Fernandez
(center) and

Palmer touched
the hearts

of legions of
fans with their

talent and
charisma.
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Arnie’s
Army
Abroad

At the 1961
British Open at
Royal Birkdale,
Palmer became the
first American to
win the claret jug
since Ben Hogan
in 1953, beating
Dai Rees of Wales
by a stroke. Henry
Longhurst wrote
in SI, “As fond as
the galleries are of
Rees, it is doubtful
that there was a
man present who
really wanted
Palmer to lose.
It is impossible
to overpraise the
tact and charm
with which this
American has
conducted himself.
He has no fancy
airs and graces;
he wears no fancy
clothes; he makes
no fancy speeches.
He simply says and
does exactly the
right thing at the
right time, and that
is enough. Perhaps,
too, the British
sense acutely that
Palmer meant it
recently when he
said, ‘I play for
championships,
not for money.’ ”

PHOTOGRAPH BY

BOB THOMAS
GETTY IMAGES
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Masters’
Master

In 1964,
Palmer became
the first man to
win the Masters
four times. Alfred
Wright wrote in SI,
“The question on
everyone’s mind
by sundown after
the second round
[Palmer had shot
a nearly flawless
68 to take a four-
stroke lead on
Gary Player] was
whether Palmer
could maintain
his extraordinary
concentration
now that he had a
comfortable lead.
Thinking about
it, Jack Nicklaus
said, ‘If Arnold has
a normal round,
anyone who is at
par or better can
catch him. But if
he keeps playing
like this, forget
it.’ ” He did. Palmer
won by six strokes
and afterward
called it his
greatest triumph.

PHOTOGRAPH BY

MARVIN E. NEWMAN
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A King
And a
Bear

A chat with Jack
Nicklaus was a
welcome respite
during a hectic
week for Palmer.
The 1965 PGA
Championship
was on his home
turf, the Laurel
Valley Golf Club in
Ligonier, Pa., and
he played host as
well as golf—though
he played host
better. (He finished
tied for 19th.) On
one typical day,
Nicklaus, Tony
Lema, Dave Marr,
Byron Nelson and
Gary Player all
dropped by. (The
Palmers had to hire
a bartender for the
afternoons.) Alfred
Wright wrote in SI,
“Palmer must find
a way to divide his
attention between
his golf and his
business. Anybody
who spends time
with Arnold Palmer
comes away
believing that
this magnetic and
charming man
can do anything.
As so many people
have said, he is
touched with a
kind of greatness.”

PHOTOGRAPH BY

WALTER IOOSS JR.
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The irony is
staggering: Peter
King writes that
“the football world
is ridiculously
overcovered”
(EDITOR’S LETTER) in an
ssue that features

100% football stories,
published directly
after two NFL preview
ssues (including

one double issue).
Am I the only reader
who remembers the
second s in SPORTS

ILLUSTRATED?
Matthew T. McEvoy
Denver

I’m not usually a
fan of single-topic
issues, but this was
a great read with
tremendous insight
into what goes
on in the minds of
NFL coaches and
players every week.
It reminded me
of the One Day in
Baseball issue from
July 6, 1987.

Chris Orlando
Roselle Park, N.J.

SCORECARD
In your article
about tackling, a
youth coach says,
“Football is as safe
a sport as I believe
there is.” Has he
heard of golf, tennis,
swimming, track?
As long as there are
coaches residing
in this fantasy
world, kids will end
up in dangerous
situations.

Philip Barnett
Scottsdale, Ariz.

CO

You put Jimmy
Garoppolo
higher on a list of
the game’s most
influential figures
(SCORECARD) than
Antonio Brown?
There are other
teams in the
NFL besides the
Patriots.
Paul Barile, Chicago

I found the comments made by Eagles safety
Malcolm Jenkins (27)—“I’d rather be doing something
in the community, talking to people who can actually
make some change” (Message Sent)—infinitely more
useful than the back-page column by Odrick. Why
didn’t you have Jenkins write the POINT AFTER?
Dennis Roberson, Fort Worth

PAGE

7

Andy Benoit’s article on R b
Gronkowski and his under pp d
football intellect was fasc g (
Gronkowski, Football Mas .
While I will continue to qu e
tight end’s twerking abilit r
again doubt his acumen o .
Greg Collins, West Hartford, Conn.

Whether or not you agree with the way
Colin Kaepernick has chosen to protest
racial injustice, his right to do so cannot
be denied. It is also impossible to deny

the thoughtfulness of the column by Jared Odrick in
support of that protest (POINT AFTER). As a white man
I cannot possibly understand what it is like to be
black in our society, but Odrick has brought me closer.
Tony Collins, Phoenixville, Pa.
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THEY’RE A WHO’S
Who of Screw You,

the many objects of Kevin
Garnett’s scorn. Carmelo
Anthony, Jose Calderon and
Tim Duncan all famously
felt the bite of his trash
talk, and Joakim Noah very
nearly felt the bite of his
incisors. No one escaped
Garnett’s withering gaze,
not even teammates—who
can forget the time, in 2008,
when KG nearly made Glen
(Big Baby) Davis weep
during a Celtics timeout?

Garnett, the
Timberwolves’ forward
who announced his
retirement last week after
21 NBA seasons, was
larger than life, except
in game programs. He
was 7' 1" in sneakers but
insisted on being listed as
6' 11". In conversation, he
liked to say he was 6' 13".
This wasn’t done out of
Minnesota modesty, though
Minneapolis did build a

Ticket to Ride
A prep-to-pros, in-your-face 7-footer, Kevin Garnett
left an oversized mark on the NBA
BY S TE V E RUSHIN

skyscraper, the former First
Bank Place, to be a few
feet shorter than its tallest
extant building, the IDS
Tower, so as not to eclipse it.

On the contrary, Garnett
was all about eclipsing
things: NBA records,
opponents and their bank
accounts. No one in two
decades had gone straight
to the NBA from high
school before the Kid
did so in 1995. No one in
league history made more
money than Big Ticket.
No one talked more trash
than KG. (And no one
had more nicknames.)
Most significantly, no one
ever played longer than
Garnett, who signed with
the Timberwolves on
Oct. 2, 1995, the day before
O.J. Simpson was found not
guilty of murder. Last week
he retired at age 40, having
played against Magic
Johnson and with Karl-
Anthony Towns, who was
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tt

not yet born when Garnett
made his NBA debut.

He was by many
measures the most
influential player in the
geological epoch between
Michael Jordan and LeBron
James, covering those eras
in a cloud of chalk, which
he clapped in homage
to Jordan. Garnett’s was
the Plastercene era, for
he was 6' 13" of modeling
clay, seemingly elastic in
his wingspan and leaping
ability, and so pigheaded he
insisted on blocking shots
taken after the whistle.

That’s why he wanted
to be 6' 11", so as not to
be labeled a lumbering
leviathan, a stationary
7-footer. Garnett more or
less invented his position,
facing the basket, capable of
guarding anyone, running
the floorr, momovingng tthehe bbalall,l
playing boboth ends, winning
an MVP (in 2003–0404) ) anandd
a Defensive Player of the

Year award (in 2007–08). It
is a straight line from Kevin
Garnett to Kevin Durant,
from KG to KD.

For these remarkable
services, Garnett earned
a considerable fortune.
When he turned down a
$103.5 million offer by the
Timberwolves before his
third season, in ’97, and
then signed for $126 million
over six years, he became
the highest-paid athlete in
any team sport, but also
endured the vitriol of fans
and media. Waiters told
newspapers he was a poor
tipper.

Nearly 20 years later
he has long since won
over most everyone in
Minnesota, where he is
perhaps best remembered
for crossing up Sacramento’s
Chris Webber while
winning Game 7 of the
2004 Western Conference
semifinals, asserting his will
with 32 points, 21 rebounds
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Consecutive Rays
batters who struck
out Sunday against
Red Sox pitchers
Eduardo Rodriguez and
Heath Hembree, the
longest single-game
streak in history.
Boston won 3–2, and
Sox pitchers finished
with 23 strikeouts,
the most ever in a
10-inning game.

15
Age of Vancouver
Whitecaps midfielder
Alphonso Davies, from
Edmonton, who last
Saturday became the
second-youngest player
to start an MLS game.
Freddy Adu, who was 14
when he made his first
start in 2004 for D.C.
United, is the youngest

starter
in the
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and five blocks. He played
with joy and rage, howling
like a wolf and hissing like
a cobra, a self-declared
“alpha dog” who shed tears
himself.

When Timberwolves
coach Flip Saunders died of
Hodgkin’s lymphoma last
fall, after bringing KG back
to Minneapolis from an
uneasy exile in Brooklyn,
Garnett sat forlornly in
Saunders’s empty Target
Center parking space. It
was easy to misread his
South Carolina hometown
of Mauldin as Maudlin,
except that Garnett—in
year after year of futility in
Minnesota—was never self-
pitying, always insisting on
accountability from himself
and his teammates.

It wasn’t until he was
traded from the T-Wolves
to the Celtics in July 2007
that Garnett finally had the
teammates he deserved. He
never carried Minnesota



HERE IT IS, the
moment all of

American golf has been
waiting for: the first Ryder
Cup of the rest of our lives!

Because the Ryder Cup is
THE MOST IMPORTANT
COMPETITION IN ALL
OF GOLFDOM (shouting
courtesy of NBC, in
partnership with the
PGA of America), any
rendition of this three-
day Europe vs. U.S.
contretemps is huge. But
this Ryder Cup is hugest.

That’s because the
U.S. team, fed up with
being beat up, has had
a makeover for the 41st
playing of the biennial
event, which will be staged

this weekend at Hazeltine
National, on repurposed
farmland in Chaska, Minn.
It has been eight years
since the U.S. last won the
Ryder Cup, at Valhalla in
Louisville, and the previous
victory before that, at The
Country Club in Brookline,
Mass., in 1999, required a
Sunday miracle.

This next bit is strange
but true: In 10 meetings
dating to 1995, despite
the regular presence of
Tiger Woods and Phil
Mickelson, Europe has won
the Cup eight times. Can
you imagine the Patriots,
with Tom Brady at his
peak powers, playing in
10 consecutive Super Bowls

and winning only twice?
Mickelson, who is playing

in his 11th consecutive
Ryder Cup, threw the first
stone in the revolution that
led to (in theory) a new
and improved U.S. Ryder
Cup playbook. Two years
ago, at a post-Cup press
conference during which
Americans were again left

trying to explain how they
had lost, he was critical of
captain Tom Watson’s lone-
wolf style of leadership. By
extension, Mickelson was
criticizing the lack of player
involvement and the system
used by the PGA of America
to select its captain.

That led to the creation
of the PGA of America
Ryder Cup task force,
which drew ridicule from
across the pond, and basic
changes to the operating
manual. A training system
for future captains. More
player input in the selection
of the captain. Giving the
captain more leeway in
constructing his 12-player
roster. Granting the
captain, his assistants and
the players more control
over how they spend their
Ryder Cup practice days,
and with whom.

After a protracted
discussion Davis Love III,

a member of the 11-person
task force, was named
captain for the second
time. (He had the job in

2012, when the Euros
won at Medinah
with an epic Sunday
comeback.) The task

force decided that eight
p yers would make the
t m on a reworked points
system, and Love was given
four captain’s picks, one
more than Watson had. The
date to make the last pick
was pushed back.

Love’s first three
selections—Rickie
Fowler, Matt Kuchar and
J.B. Holmes—were Nos. 10,
11 and 12 on the points
list and all experienced
Ryder Cup players. In
other words, his choices
were deeply unsurprising.
For his fourth choice,
announced on Sunday
night, Love selected
Ryan Moore, the runner-
up at last week’s Tour
Championship and one
of the hottest Americans
of late.

Woods, one of Love’s
four assistants and a
counselor-in-training
for a future captaincy,
has been Love’s primary
adviser. They talk and
text continually. Another
assistant, native son Tom
Lehman, has researched
weather patterns in the
Twin Cities area over the
past 30 years. For his
part, Love has essentially

Ryder
College
The U.S. is hoping to
learn from its recent
defeats to reclaim
a coveted Cup
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LABOR OF LOVE
Captain Love (top) and
Woods paired up on the
course in 2004, and
they’ve revamped the
U.S. approach this year.

Phil Mickelson threw the first stone
in the revolution. Two years ago he
was critical of captain Tom Watson.



devoted the last year to
this effort, U.S. Ryder Cup
2.0. He has consulted with
statisticians, psychologists,
Hall of Fame athletes,
managers and coaches
from other sports, in the
name of victory and the
creation of a new blueprint.
It has all been well-
intentioned.

There’s only one problem.
The Ryder Cup began in
1927, and by ’83 it had
been played 25 times, with
the U.S. winning 22. You
know why the Americans
prevailed so often? They
had better players!

Of the 10 teams that
Mickelson has played on,
the U.S. has arguably had
an edge at the top of the
order, but the Europeans
have had more depth, more
proven winners, more
Sunday mettle. Yes, the
Ryder Cup tests teamwork,
strategy, camaraderie,
desire—that’s why it is so
gripping. More to the point,
it’s refreshing to see the
fellas playing for pride and
not a payday. But when
it’s all over except for the
champagne spraying, the
Ryder Cup does what every
sporting competition does:
It tests talent. In this case,
it tests the aggregate talent
of 12 players.

The point is, for those
of us who wave Old Glory
in our living rooms while
watching the matches,
we’ve been looking at this
whole thing the wrong way.
It’s not the U.S. squad cast
in the role of the Patriots
here. It’s the Euros.

But here’s the good
news: Things change. Also,
sometimes the Pats lose.

—Michael Bamberger

Football and War

Jump Shots vs. Joystick
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7,384 Miles Oregon State
covered by train,

round trip, from Corvallis to Durham.

1
Japanese-American,
Oregon State defensive back
Jack Yoshihara, who was
prohibited from traveling
with his team to Durham.

$4.40 Cost of a ticket,
although scalpers

were getting up to $15 a seat.

56,000
Fans who saw the only Rose Bowl
played outside of Southern California.

29 Number of the 31 Oregon State
players to serve in the military.

49 Age of Duke coach Wallace
Wade when he enlisted

for WWII weeks after the game.

17
Hours that Duke’s
Charles Haynes lay
bleeding on a hillside
in Italy in 1944 before

Oregon State’s Frank Parker saved him.

4 Players from the 1942 Rose Bowl
who were killed in World War II.

94
Age of Duke end Jim
Smith, the only living
starter from the game.

AFTER THE ATTACK on Pearl Harbor,
fear that Japan would invade the

West Coast forced the 1942 Rose Bowl to
relocate from Pasadena to Durham, N.C.,

where Oregon State beat Duke 20–16. A new book, Fields of Battle, based on a story
in SI (War and Roses, Aug. 19, 2013), recounts the game and the ensuing exploits
of the players—many of whom enlisted within weeks of the game. Here are some
numbers from the book that look at the game and the war.

What do 6' 10" Ben Simmons and 5' 8" Alex (Xpeci
Chu have in common? They’re teammates. Sort o .

The 76ers announced Monday that they’ve purchased
Team Apex and Team Dignitas, which compete in
e-sports games including League of Legends and
Counter-Strike: Global Offensive. How do online games
compare with the corporeal variety? —Stephanie Apste

Prize pool at 2016 Players Championship: $10.5 MILLION
Prize pool at 2016 The International: $20.1 MILLION

Fantasy sports participants in 2015: 57.4 MILLION
League of Legends players per month in 2016: 100 MILLION

MLB fans 18–34: 17%               E-sports fans 18–34: 65%
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2016 NBA Finals Game 7
(Caveliers-Warriors):
31 MILLION

2015 League of Legends
World Championship
viewers: 36 MILLION
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ON JULY 17, outfielder Yasiel Puig donned a pair of cleats
decorated with an image of Vin Scully, the soon-to-retire

play-by-play man who has called Dodgers games since the team
played in Brooklyn. Scully admired the shoes, commenting on
what good souve  they would make. It took a while but Puig
got the hint, giv g  to Scully on Sept. 21. It has been a
big year for commemorative sports footwear.

Neat Cleats

Les Miles
LSU fired its
coach after
11 years, 114 wins
and a national
title. It’s enough
to make a Mad
Hatter just
plain mad.

Rory McIlroy
With his second
win in the last
three Tour events,
he clinched
the FedEx Cup.
Translation: He
made $13 million in
less than a month.

“$100,000 seems pretty
excessive for some
whipped cream to the face.”

One of the new oak
trees at Toomer’s
Corner was set on
fire after Auburn
beat LSU 18–13 at
home on Saturday.

Claire White // Lawyer for activist Sean Thompson
(right), commenting on his bail after he was charged
with assault for hitting former NBA player and current
Sacramento mayor Kevin Johnson with a pie on Sept. 21.
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1. On April 15, for the
69th anniversary of
Jackie Robinson’s big
league debut, UCLA’s
baseball team wore a
shoe emblazoned with
his image and number
in a torn-from-the-
newspaper style.

2. Adidas followed
the Robinson cleats
with a similar shoe
in honor of Roberto
Clemente Day,
Sept. 17. The Pirates
rightfielder, from
Puerto Rico, was the
first Latin American
player enshrined in
the Hall of Fame.

3. Giants receiver Odell
Beckham Jr. played in
cleats commemorating
9/11 on that day.
The NFL backed off
a threatened fine,
and Beckham later
auctioned off the
shoes for charity.

4. On Sunday
in Charlotte,
quarterback Cam
Newton warmed up
in a shirt quoting
MLK—INJUSTICE ANYWHERE

IS A THREAT TO JUSTICE

EVERYWHERE—and paisley
purple cleats offering
a tribute to Prince.
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Nicole Felce  | Holiday, Fla.  | Golf

Nicole, a seventh-grader who studies through Pinellas Virtual
School, won the 11-to-12 age group by 12 strokes at the Future
Champions Golf World Championship at the Gary Player course at
Westin Mission Hills in Rancho Mirage, Calif. Her score, a 12-under
204, was a tournament age-division record.

Andre Sanborn  | San Marcos, Texas  | Kayak Polo

Sanborn, a sophomore at Texas State who also works for a law-
enforcement training program, scored an A Division–best 14 goals in six
matches at nationals in Brooklyn, including one goal in an 8–2 final over
the Carolina Storm to lead the Austin Aquabats to a sixth straight title.
Sanborn was on the U.S. squad at worlds in Syracuse, Italy, last month.

Heather Bouchard  | Ware, Mass.  | Wakeboarding

Bouchard, a junior at Florida, was the only woman to land two inverts
in the A final, scoring a 59.33 to lead the Gators to a repeat national
collegiate title, 135 points ahead of Arizona State in Orange Beach,
Ala. In April she led Florida to the College Wake Championship title in
Las Vegas and was named the women’s rider of the year.

Myles Brennan  | Pass Christian, Miss.  | Football

Myles, a senior quarterback at Saint Stanislaus in Bay St. Louis, broke
the state career passing yards record, throwing for five scores and
369 yards to reach 12,804 and lead the Rock-A-Chaws to a 40–14 win
over D’Iberville High. The previous mark (12,559) was set in 2009 by
St. Stan alum Dylan Favre, Brett’s nephew. Myles has committed to LSU.

Candice Denny  | Saratoga, Calif.  | Volleyball

Candice, a 6' 2" senior middle blocker at Archbishop Mitty High of
San Jose, had nine kills, a .429 hitting percentage and three blocks in a
25–23, 25–19 win over Xavier College Prep (Phoenix) in the Durango Fall
Classic final in Las Vegas. Last fall she helped guide the Monarchs to a
fourth straight Division II state title. Candice has committed to Arizona.

Ahmed Muhumed  | Salem, Ore.  | Cross-country

Ahmed, a senior at West Salem High, won the 12th annual Tualatin Invite
by 29.0 seconds, covering the 5K course in 15:14.0. The defending 6A
state titlist (15:38.0), he was fourth in last year’s Nike Cross Nationals
Northwest Regionals (15:36.8) and 40th at nationals (15:44.3). Last
spring he finished third in the 1,500 and 3,000 meters at track states.

Whistle While
You Work

In 1997, Violet Palmer
became the NBA’s first
female referee, and after
919 games Palmer, 52,
retired last Thursday
after battling knee
injuries toward the
end of her career. She
became the first woman
to work the postseason
when she called Game 2
of the first-round
Eastern Conference
matchup between the
Pacers and the Nets in
2006, and she’ll continue
to work for the NBA as
a manager in referee
operations. A former
point guard, the 5' 9"
Palmer led Cal Poly–
Pomona to D-II national
basketball titles in 1985
and ’86. In ’97 she told SI
that the biggest challenge
of refereeing NBA players
was their size. “They’re
so much bigger that it’s
hard just to see around
them,” Palmer said. —A.F.

20 / SPORTS ILLUSTRATED / OCTOBER 3, 2016

SCORECARD

Nominate Now
To submit a candidate for Faces in the Crowd, email faces@simail.com

For more on outstanding amateur athletes, follow @SI_Faces on Twitter.

Edited by ALEXANDRA FENWICK
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THE
CHANGEUP
The 29-year-old former
quarterback is back in
the outfield for the first
time since high school
after signing a minor
league contract with the
Mets. And even if an NFL
team were to call . . .

Interview by D A N PAT R I CK

DAN PATRICK: When d
you start thinking ser y
about playing baseba ?
TIM TEBOW: It actual y
started a couple of y s
ago. [The love of bas ]
never really left me. I
was speaking at diff t
universities and they
were hitting BP, I m g
go out there and hit.
couple of years ago I
brought it up to som f
my agents at CAA an
they looked at me lik ,
Well, a lot of athletes
probably think they
can do this, but you
can’t really. I just told
the baseball agent,
“Come take a look at
me. If you think I
can’t do this, just
tell me.” [Last
April] we flew to
Florida and I had
a little workout. He
saw something he
liked and we started
to pursue it. In the m e
of my fifth at bat, [th
Eagles coach] Chip K y
called. My brother h d
me the phone. I had e
a tough choice: football
or baseball. The Eagles’
offense looked good so I
thought I’d give that a shot.
Obviously it didn’t work out.
DP: Which hitter do
you aspire to be?
TT: I’ve been blessed to
work with Gary Sheffield.
He was an awesome hitter.
I have a wider approach

and less bat movement than
he did, but his smooth swing
i [ rth] emulating.

: hen’s the last time you
g all from an NFL team?

: not sure. We still might
g me calls about positions

than quarterback].
: d you ever consider
y g another position?

: t really. Honestly, for
m always about pursuing
w you love and you’re
p nate about. I love the

game of football. But
what I really love doing

i playing the quarterback
position. If I were going
t make a change, I’d
rather just make the
change to baseball. I
don’t have to do what a
l t of other people want
me to do. I get to pursue
what I want to do.

P: How do you answer
hen people ask you
hy you’re not in the
FL right now?
: I think you know
y answer. Everything

h ppened for a reason. I’m
g ul for that. I’m truly
e d about the Mets.

: ould you start with
t owns right now?

: [ aughs.] You always
g throw a question
like that in there.
DP: So what’s your answer?
TT: I always believe in my
talent. I haven’t played
that sport in a while. I
feel like I could get back
into it pretty quick.
DP: Oh, just say it. You could
start for the Browns right now.
TT: [Laughs.] I appreciate
your confidence in me. ±

Dodgers
announcer
Vin Scully
told me

he isn’t preparing
anything special
before calling his final
Dodgers game. “I’ve
never planned,” Scully
said. “I really don’t
want to make a big
deal out of it because
it’s already been
made a big deal. I’m
appreciative, but I’m
also embarrassed.”
. . . Michigan coach Jim

Harbaugh
stood up
for oft-
criticized

Bears quarterback
Jay Cutler: “I’ve
been around him
many times. He is
a serious guy and a
hard worker. I think
people that speculate
don’t know him. It’s
just speculation and
gossip.” . . . Galaxy

forward
Landon
Donovan,
who

rejoined the team
after a two-year
retirement, said
he won’t rule out
returning to the U.S.
national team. “If I
felt I could actually
help and contribute?
Of course,” Donovan,
34, said. “But I’ve
only played a total
of like 20 minutes
in two years.”
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WHILE TEAM PENSKE’S Simon Pagenaud (right)
savors his first IndyCar Series championship, five other

drivers could find themselves on the move this winter.

The Indy Shuffle
Josef Newgarden is at the center
of an off-season spin cycle
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JUAN PABLO
MONTOYA 41 // Colombia
Top 3s: 3 Wins: 1 (St. Pete)

He’s off to . . . Since crashing in
May at Indy, where he has won
twice, he has been the odd man
out at Penske, likely leaving
him with one option: Ganassi,
where his Indy career began.

Deciding factor: JPM
doesn’t bring much
sponsorship money to the
table, but he does win.

TONY KANAAN
41 // Brazil
Top 3s: 2 Wins: 0

He’s off to . . . KVSH, Foyt
and Dale Coyne Racing are
possible landing spots—
though any would be a step
down from his current perch.

Deciding factor: His consistency
and conviviality make him
a long-term player even
at his age; he arrives with
sponsorship money in tow.

JOSEF NEWGARDEN 25 // USA
Top 3s: 4 Wins: 1 (Iowa)

He’s off to . . . There isn’t a team on the grid that wouldn’t love to hitch their wagon to this
talented, telegenic Tennessean, but Team Penske’s vast resources give it the inside track.

Deciding factor: He just settled into a front-running groove at ECR. Leaving would mean starting over.

CONOR DALY 24 // USA
Top 3s: 1 Wins: 0

He’s off to . . . Foyt Racing, which
has struggled to win and raise money

with its international roster.
Daly, a Hoosier-born son of

F1 ace Derek Daly, would
give the team a boost.

Deciding factor:
Teammates. If Coyne
reels in Bourdais,
Daly could measure
himself against a
four-time Indy champ.

SÉBASTIEN
BOURDAIS 37 // France
Top 3s: 1 Wins: 1 (Belle Isle)

He’s off to . . . His move
to Coyne Racing is all
but a done deal. That
pairing would be one of
the best between driver
and owner. Dale Coyne
is one of the sharpest
minds on the grid.

Deciding factor: Money and
personality seem like the
only potential roadblocks.
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INDYCAR is a registered trademark of Brickyard Trademarks, Inc. Trademarks granted by license from Penske Racing, Inc.



KIN
Amon

FOR ALL HE ACCOMPLISHED ON THE GOLF COURSE
FOR HIS CHARISMA AND HUMILITY—AND

Photograph by
John Dominis/
Time Life Pictures/
Getty Images

PEOPLE’S
CHAMP
Palmer’s career was
defined by his play at
Augusta National. In
1962, all eyes were on
Arnie as he won his
third Masters title in
five years.
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MICHAEL
BAMBERGER

SE, ARNOLD PALMER WILL ALSO BE REMEMBERED
D BY THE COUNTLESS LIVES HE TOUCHED   



an especially close relationship with Dwight
Eisenhower.

Palmer was an odd sort of matinee idol. He
had a rugged, regular-guy handsomeness—
more out of the John Wayne school than
anything else—but there was a physicality to
him that drew both men and women to him.
Over the decades he became fantastically rich,
worth hundreds of millions of dollars. He was
a child of the Depression and the proud son
of working-class parents, and he essentially
lived a modest life, except for his penchant for
private planes. Palmer was an accomplished
pilot who at one point circumnavigated the
globe in a particular class of plane faster
than anyone had. In his everyday lunchtime
grillroom conversation, he spoke of his fly-
ing adventures with the same enthusiasm he
spoke of golf, which is saying something. The
world has most likely never seen anybody who
loved golf more than Palmer did. He played or
hit balls almost every day. His late first wife,
Winnie, used to say that her husband would

ARNOLD PALMER, WHO DIED ON SUNDAY AT AGE 87,
led an American life that will never be duplicated, so rooted was
it in a lost time and a place and the sui generis composition of the
man. The golf legend won his last major championship in 1964
and his last PGA Tour event in ’73, but in the 43 years since, his
status has only grown. He had a knack for making people feel
better about themselves and about their prospects. As a player,
he allowed his fans to join him in his unbridled assertiveness. He
created a vicarious thrill unlike any player before him and none
since. When his skills faded and his hair turned silver and then
white, he exuded grandfatherly warmth that was also unmatched.
For these and other reasons, he was not only the most beloved
figure ever to play golf but also the rare golfer who was able to
transcend a niche sport and become an international figure.

At the 2016 Masters, Palmer attended the festivities but did not
hit a ceremonial opening tee shot alongside his friends Jack Nicklaus
and Gary Player—the trio had been marketed as the Big Three—
and Nicklaus spoke about Palmer with notable sadness, already
perhaps anticipating last week’s news. In June, at the U.S. Open
at Oakmont, 40 miles from Palmer’s hometown of Latrobe, Pa.,
players and commentators paid tribute to the man known as the
King, a nickname he said in a memoir being published this month
he was never comfortable with. All of golf has been preparing itself
for Palmer’s death, which for millions of players around the world
was almost like losing a parent. For decades, Chi Chi Rodriguez
preached this message: “Every touring pro should bow down and
pray to Arnold Palmer, for what he did for golf.”

In the late 1950s and early ’60s, Palmer, by virtue of his spectacular
wins and losses, made golf a sport that enjoyed broad popularity on
TV. All he had to do was contend, and he often did. It has been said
that Palmer sold a million color TVs—nobody wanted to watch him
perform his magic in black-and-white, not the man of the house,
nor the lady of the house. Yes, the terms are old-fashioned: Palmer
connected with conservative Middle America in ways that made him
the envy of various presidents, Republicans in particular. He had
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GOOD IN GREEN
With his aggressive play,
the dashing Palmer took his
fans along on every up and
down. In 1964, Nicklaus
fitted Palmer with his
fourth green jacket, the last
of his seven major titles.

ARNOLD PALMER



ESSENTIALLY
HE LIVED A

MODEST LIFE,
EXCEPT FOR HIS
PENCHANT FOR

PRIVATE PLANES.



LIFE REGRETS?
“I WISH I WOULD
HAVE TRIED
PUTTING LEFT-
HAND LOW.”



not last long if he could no longer fly his own
plane or hit balls. With great reluctance Palmer
gave up his pilot’s license in 2011, and he was
hitting balls until close to his death.

Palmer didn’t have the quick wit of, say,
Muhammad Ali, but he did have a directness
that endeared him to millions of people. Like
a contemporary, Walter Cronkite, he was
consistent, reliable and trustworthy. Asked
how he made a 12 on a hole, Palmer said, “I
missed the 15-footer for 11.”

He was the first tour professional with his
own raucous gallery. The original members
of Arnie’s Army were GIs from Camp Gordon
in Augusta, Ga., and Palmer was at ease with
the enlisted men, knocking back cold ones
on those occasions when they landed at the
same bar. For some years in the 1950s and
’60s, Palmer was a smoker, a scotch-and-steak
man, a night owl, but the protective press of
his era never showed him that way. People
who followed the game closely knew. He never
pretended to be something other than what
he was. Among other things, he was a col-
lege dropout (Wake Forest), an uninspired
paint salesman (his job before turning pro
at age 25) and a man capable of breathtaking
impetuousness, on a Sunday afternoon with
a title in the balance and in his private life
too. He met Winnie Walzer, a 19-year-old
college student, at an amateur event on a
Tuesday in September 1954 and proposed
to her that Saturday night. “Her dad hated
my ass,” Palmer once said. “He said, ‘You’re
going to marry a golf pro?’ ”

They were married from 1954 until Winnie’s
death in ’99. The Winnie Palmer Hospital
for Women and Babies in Orlando is a world-
class center for neonatal care. The couple
had two children, Amy and Peggy, who were
largely shielded from the spotlight. Palmer
won 62 events on the PGA Tour (he is fifth
on the all-time list) and 10 more times on the

Champions tour. In his 50s and early 60s, when Palmer was play-
ing the senior tour, that circuit enjoyed its greatest popularity. He
won one U.S. Open, in 1960, two British Opens (1961 and ’62) and
four Masters titles (1958, ’60, ’62 and ’64). He never won a PGA
Championship, the PGA of America’s flagship event, and although
he was a longtime member of the organization, as was his father
before him, he had various enduring frustrations with the entity.
He believed that the golf body at first discriminated against his
father, Deacon, because he had difficulty walking as a result of
childhood polio. Arnold also resented the fact that for the first six
months of his professional career, he was serving an apprentice-
ship that prevented him from cashing checks he made from Tour
events. Palmer had a wide stubborn streak and a long memory.

L IKE RONALD REAGAN and Warren Buffett, Palmer
had a knack for reducing complex things to their es-
sence. As a golfer he belonged to the see-ball, hit-ball
school, and in his prime he drove it long and straight
and putted as well as anybody. His swing had a slash-

ing, muscular quality to it—there was nothing country club about
his action—and that added to his popularity. He was the opposite
of Ben Hogan in almost every way, and he succeeded Hogan as the
best-known American golfer. The two men never enjoyed much of a

rapport. Palmer once said, “He never called me
anything except fella.”

Palmer’s ascendance came in 1960, at age
30, when he hit one of the most famous shots
in history, driving the 346-yard par-4 1st hole
in the final round of the U.S. Open at Cherry
Hills outside Denver. That shot set-up a two-
putt birdie, gave birth to the Palmer Charge
and was the first blow in a final-round 65 that
allowed Palmer to surge from behind and win
by two over Nicklaus and four over Hogan.
Palmer spent the rest of his life reviewing the
costs of that win, which he believed contrib-
uted to his ultimately futile efforts to win a
second U.S. Open despite being in contention
many times. He started to dial back the ag-
gressiveness that had made him so danger-
ous. He revered what he called “our national
championship.” He regarded that Open win
as the most significant of his career, in part
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BUILT TO LAST
Palmer, who hit it long and
straight, never wavered from
the grip and swing that his
father taught him as a child.

ARNOLD PALMER

June 13, 1960 July 15, 1963Nov. 12, 1962Jan. 9, 1961 June 15, 1964April 2, 1962



because of how much his own father valued it. When he started
playing the British Open in 1960, Palmer revived interest in that
championship at a time when many U.S. professionals couldn’t be
bothered with making the trip.

But it was his play at Augusta National, both brilliant and
bone-headed, that defined his career. When he was approached
to become a dues-paying member of the club in 1999, the first
tour professional to be bestowed the honor, the invitation struck
a deep chord in him. He was the winner of the 1954 U.S. Amateur,
and the approval of the sophisticated, well-bred men who ran the
USGA and populated the membership rolls at Augusta National
meant more to him than he cared to let on. But the truth was that
those men were far more in awe of Palmer than he was of them.
As a businessman, they had nothing on him. Most notably, in
1995 he cofounded Golf Channel.

Palmer is on the Mount Rushmore of American sportsmen.
In 1960 he won the Masters and the U.S. Open and was named
Sports Illustrated’s Sportsman of the Year. A golfer—a
golfer!—was now talked about as not only an athlete, but also
one who could be discussed in the same breath as Mickey Mantle
and Cassius Clay and Frank Gifford. American golf had its first
working-class hero, and the sport would never be the same.

Palmer signed the cover of that Sportsman issue thousands of
times in his flowing script. There cannot
be anybody anywhere who has signed
more autographs than Arnold Palmer.

In his later years, the ceremonial open-
ing tee shot at the Masters helped keep
Palmer in the public eye. There’s a silver
replica of the Augusta National clubhouse
at the front door of his Latrobe office
and another at the SpringHill Suites in
Latrobe, a hotel Palmer owned that’s lo-
cated on Arnold Palmer Drive. Palmer
lost three U.S. Opens in playoffs, and in
his mind he should have won yet another
three. Even though he won his last major
in 1964, Palmer felt, on a technical level,
that he played his best golf between ’65
and ’73. He was actually much more con-
sistent than most people realize, and he
won at least one Tour event every year
from ’55 through ’71.

R OOT AROUND the soul of
any professional golfer, and
you’ll find something mel-
ancholic. Fans remember
Palmer tossing victory balls

and flinging visors like they were Frisbees.
Those photos were lodged in Palmer’s mind
too, but he remembered just as well the
ones that got away. He revisited these events
without bitterness but with genuine regret.
Hearing him talk about these tournaments
made him all the more real. He had a way
of creating intimacy. Friends, relatives and
employees were intensely loyal to him.

Unlike almost every other great champion,
Palmer found joy in the game even after age
started eroding his skills. He liked being in
public, he liked being with the boys and he
liked the challenge of trying to improve. He
liked golf on every stage. One day when he
was in his 70s, Palmer was playing a par-3
course in the California desert. Early on he
found himself one down to a duffer, but then
he started to turn the match around. He shook
his club and yelled joyfully, “I got you now!”

Palmer wrote more golf books (10) than Dan
Jenkins, designed or remodeled more courses
(about 300) than Pete Dye and sponsored more
products than Dale Earnhardt and Dale Jr.
together. He drove a tractor for Pennzoil, ran
through airports with O.J. Simpson for Hertz
and appeared in an Electronic Arts video game
with Tiger Woods. A hundred other deals could
be added to that list. He appeared to be at
once a conformist and a maverick, and people
found that combination irresistible. He could
be a Harvard Business School case study for
the athlete as celebrity endorser and busi-
nessman. He paved the way for Jean-Claude
Killy, Jackie Stewart, Michael Jordan, Phil
Mickelson, Woods and many others.

Palmer was not close to Woods but was
deeply impressed by his talent, and the two
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ARNOLD PALMER

LOVE STORY
Arnie met Winnie in September 1954.

He proposed four days later,
they wed in December, and they were

married for almost 45 years.



played together a handful of times. He occa-
sionally watched Woods work on the driving
range with his father, Earl, at Isleworth, a mas-
sive Orlando real estate development in which
Palmer was an early investor. He once said that
Tiger’s relationship with Earl reminded him
of his relationship with Deacon. Both fathers
taught the importance of discipline and prac-
tice. Both instilled in their sons a competitive
hunger bordering on voraciousness.

Palmer’s longtime agent, Alastair Johnston,
recruited Woods to IMG. Palmer himself had
a long association with Mark McCormack, the
founder of IMG and the man who invented the
Big Three. Nicklaus, the Golden Bear, was a
country-club kid and a plodder. Player, the Black
Knight, was a globe-trotting overachiever with
movie-star looks. Palmer was simply the King.
In the 1960s, he gave the men’s line at Sears
a stamp of credibility, and he made cigarette
smoking look cool. Later, he became a public
face of an antismoking campaign. Palmer, a
prostate cancer survivor in his late 60s, also
made public service announcements about the
importance of regular prostate exams.

Palmer played quickly, drove the ball long
and straight and, with his inimitable knock-
kneed, wristy stroke, could run the table with
his putter. He was not one to sit around and
hyperanalyze swing positions or the mean-
ing of life. Asked about life regrets, Palmer
once said, “I wish I would have tried putting
left-hand low.”

ARNOLD PALMER’S legacy is
vast. He was part-owner of Bay
Hill Club and Lodge, where a
PGA Tour event bearing his name
is played every March. He was an

owner of the Pebble Beach Golf Links. Arnold
Palmer was amused and a little embarrassed
by the ubiquity of the beverage that bears his
name, a lemonade–ice tea drink he is credited

with inventing. There’s a hospital named
for him in Orlando and an airport named
for him in Latrobe.

Palmer had six grandchildren and nine
great grandchildren. He married for a
second time, in 2005, to Kit Gawthrop.
He and Kit lived across the street from
Latrobe Country Club, where his father
had eventually become the head profes-
sional and his mother kept the books. Arnold bought the club in 1971.
His home in Latrobe was a modern, boxy, comfortable mountain
design, not some showpiece, and his prized possession in it was a
landscape painting given to him by its artist, Dwight Eisenhower.

Palmer’s official residence was a condo at Bay Hill, but Latrobe
was the center of his universe. At Bay Hill he converted the garage
into a workshop, and in it he spent many happy hours, bending
clubs and chewing the fat with friends including former Tour
player Dow Finsterwald; Palmer’s longtime right-hand man,
Doc Giffin; and various pilots and course superintendents who
were both employees and friends. There was a small refrigerator
in the workshop, and at 5 p.m. sharp, the first beers came out.
In Latrobe, a massive barn served as a depository for 60 years of
Palmer memorabilia, overseen by his younger brother, Jerry, who
previously served as the general manager at Latrobe Country Club.
He is also survived by two sisters, Lois Jean Tilley and Sandy Sarni.

Arnold Daniel Palmer—Arnie to most everyone—was a man of his
generation. He insisted that men remove their hats upon entering
the various clubhouses under his watch and was a big believer in
the benefits of the firm handshake. He often said that the secret to
his success as a golfer was the firm grip his father taught him as a
child, just a few years after the great crash. He never changed his
grip, he never changed his swing, he never changed his personality.

The New York Times columnist Dave Anderson once wrote that
nobody could enjoy being who he or she is more than Arnold
Palmer enjoys being Arnold Palmer. That observation got to the
heart of the man and the matter. Palmer lived a full life and got
millions of others to believe they could do the same. ±
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DRIVEN
Palmer struck his

last ceremonial tee
shot at the Masters in

2015, at age 85.
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David Ortiz

TRADED AT AGE 20 and
released at 27, David Ortiz will
retire this year at 40 as one

of the most accomplished players of
his generation. The man known as
Big Papi is the all-time leader among
designated hitters in hits, home runs
and runs batted in; one of the game’s
greatest postseason clutch hitters;
and one of the most beloved players in
Red Sox history. Babe Ruth, Mickey
Mantle, Reggie Jackson and Ortiz are
the only players to have hit at least
500 home runs and won three or more
World Series titles.

Ortiz recently sat for an exclusive
interview with SI senior writer Tom
Verducci to look back on his career—
including his proudest achievement,
his biggest disappointment and the
stain of steroids—and to look ahead to
what he will do next. (The interview
has been edited for length and clarity.)
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 The Exit
Interview

The beloved Red Sox slugger sat down to reflect on
the highs and lows of his stellar career and to answer
perhaps the most perplexing question of all: Why would
BIG PAPI retire when he’s still at the top of his game?

By Tom Verducci Photograph by
Michael Ivins/Boston Red Sox/Getty Images
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SI: David, you decided before this season
that this would be your last year. But
nobody has ever walked away from this
game with more than 30 homers and
more than 100 RBIs, which you’re doing
in your last year—and you’re slugging
over .600. So why are you walking away?
ORTIZ: Well, like everybody knows, I’ve
been dealing with injuries the past four
years. Also, [I’m] not getting any young-
er, man. You look around, everybody’s
20 years old. Also, this traveling thing,
it catches up with you.
SI: But you can still hit?
ORTIZ: No question.
SI: If you wanted to keep playing, you
could still hit at this level?
ORTIZ: Yeah, I think so. I work extremely
hard to accomplish that. The reality is a
lot of us give up on chasing things as we

get older because our body, our mind,
you know. . . . In my case, man, I want
to be good. I want to continue being
productive. My hitting coaches know
that. I chase things still, knowing that
I’m going to retire after this season. I’d
like to give that to our fans. 
SI: Vin Scully, who is retiring this year
as well . . .
ORTIZ: My man.

SI: He said he is going to miss the roar of
the crowd. When Mike Schmidt retired,
he said he would miss room-service
French fries. What is David Ortiz going
to miss most about baseball?
ORTIZ: I think being around my team-
mates. Plus, I think I play for the best
fans in baseball. I’m going to miss the
cheering, the competition. But I don’t
think I’m going to miss playing baseball,
because I played baseball for so long,
so much. Since, like, I can’t remember,
[there’s] just been nothing but baseball.

We’ll see how that plays out. I’m not
trying to get ahead of the time [when]
we end the thing. I’m taking my time.

LATE BLOOMER
Ortiz was a middling prospect
traded by Seattle to Minnesota
in 1996; six seasons later he was
released, and he stuck in Boston.

I want to be good.
I CHASE THINGS
STILL , knowing
that I’m going to
retire after this
season. I’d like to
give that to our fans.”

David Ortiz
The Exit Interview
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forth. Whenever you come to me, I’m
open. I’m pretty much the same way with
everybody. I think at the end of the day
that separates [me] from a lot of people.
SI: You help guys on the other team—
teams that you’re trying to beat.
ORTIZ: All I care about is [making] the
game better, man. I want to sit down
five, 10 years from now, watch one of
those kids and be like, Man!

Last night I was having dinner with
[Toronto outfielder] B.J. Upton. That’s
my boy. [Blue Jays pitcher Marcus]
Stroman was there too. Whole group of
kids. B.J. basically came to me and went,
like, Man, what you did for my brother
[Tigers outfielder Justin Upton] in De-
troit the other day, it was like he hasn’t
stopped since. See, those are the kinds of
things I like to hear. I’m pretty close with
B.J. and his family. So we went to play
the Tigers the other day. I sit down to
talk to my boy [Justin] for a minute about
his hitting. And everything’s going really
good, you know. It might be because of
what we talked about. And he’s got the
talent, and he’s young, and he swings
really good. He was going through some
things. I just want to make sure he’s fine.
But I do that with a lot of guys in the
league. Just because I want the game
to get better. 

Also, I’ve been so busy, doing things here
and there—your mind at some point will
need [a] break.
SI: What about the criticism? I remember
a lot of people writing that you were done
years ago. Are you going to miss that?
ORTIZ: Well, to be honest with you, I really
appreciated that, because that’s what got
me better. As you get older, you start get-
ting mature, you start understanding
things better. Looking at the whole pic-
ture now, when I was younger I couldn’t
understand the reason [for the criticism]
if I was a very productive player still. The
year they started that up [2009], I ended
up with almost 30 homers and 100 RBIs.
I went through some struggles, but it
wasn’t like it was a bad year completely,
you know what I’m saying?

But then, after that season, I worked
extremely hard to prove everybody
wrong. So if that doesn’t happen, prob-
ably my approach wouldn’t have been the
way it was from that day until this day.

I announced my retirement after last
year, but I also in my mind said I want
to give the fans one of my best seasons
ever, so let me get prepared for that. So
here we are, almost at the end of the
season. Having a good year. And I’m very
proud of it. And knowing that everybody
is going to miss me, that’s something
that’s made me super proud of myself.
SI: Speaking of being proud, you’ve done
a lot in your career, David. What are you
most proud of?
ORTIZ: I got to say the relationships that
I have built with everybody around. You
guys—the media—my teammates, the
fans, the opposition. I think people are
going to remember me more for that than
what I had done on the field.

I think if you look at the whole picture,
there’s a lot of good players that have
done a lot of good things in the game.
But once they’re done, they’re done to-
tally. You know what I’m saying?

In my case, I think, I always take my
time to talk to everyone. I would like
everybody to feel good about themselves.
I want to help, you know. I want to make
everybody’s job easier. You and me, we
got that relationship. We go back and

David Ortiz
The Exit Interview

No one has had more
drug tests than
David Ortiz. I GET
DRUG-TESTED
ALL THE TIME. I
never failed one test.”
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SI: All right. Let’s flip the coin and look
at the other side. What is your biggest
disappointment?
ORTIZ: My biggest disappointment has
got to be the way my career started.
SI: Traded once by Seattle, released by
Minnesota.
ORTIZ: Yeah. Because my career was sup-
posed to begin the way it [will end]. I
don’t know if you know what I mean.
Like I was a legit power hitter coming
through the minor leagues. But you
know what? I’m the kind of person that
gets the positive side of things out of
the negative.

At the beginning of my career, being
an inexperienced guy, not knowing how
pretty much everything works at this
level, I was just a kid that was trying
to play baseball, have fun and be who
I am. But in those days it didn’t work
out that way. Plus, I [had] a manager at
the time [Minnesota’s Tom Kelly] that
was hard with younger players. And he
had his reasons. I don’t really—I prob-
ably don’t agree with the way things
went down, but it probably was the
best thing that happened to me. Like
I always say, the reality is that what I
ended up doing in my career, that is
what I was projected to be like since
Day One. And it didn’t happen.

SI: You surprised me because I thought
maybe you would bring up that survey
test from 2003, the drug test.
ORTIZ: Uh-huh.
SI: Because I know you wrote on Derek
Jeter’s website [The Players’ Tribune]
last year that some people will always
look at you as a cheater because of that
one report. That was a list of players
who were said to have tested positive,
although the players’ association and
MLB agreed that not all were consid-
ered positives. We still don’t know what
substance the players were on that list
for, including you.
ORTIZ: Uh-huh.
SI: What can you do to convince people,
David?
ORTIZ: I don’t think I can do anything.
A noise comes out, and do you think
I’m just going to sit down and believe
what somebody I don’t know comes off
saying? That came out [in] 2009, [but it
was] about 2003. [MLB’s] drug policies
started in 2004. I never failed a test. I
kept on banging. So, you know, the re-
ality is that it’s a noise that I think was
more damaging [to some players’ ca-
reers] than anything else, because a lot
of guys that were pronounced [as having
tested] positive for things or having been
caught using things, their careers went

away. Yet I am [here]. Let me tell you,
there’s not one player in baseball, not one
player, that has been drug-tested more
than David Ortiz. I guarantee you that.
I never failed a test.
SI: Let me ask you this, then, because
you mentioned all the other players who
did [use]. Back in the day when there
was no policy, there was no testing for
steroids, why wouldn’t you use steroids,
knowing that there were other guys
you were competing against who were
using them? You could see what was
happening in the game.
ORTIZ: Yeah.
SI: Why wouldn’t you use them?
ORTIZ: Because there’s one thing that
I have been afraid of my whole life:
chemicals. I don’t like to put chemicals
in my body. I’m a happy person. I’m a
person that believes in nature. I’m a
person that believes in secondary ef-
fects when you start using things that
you are not supposed to.

And it was something that never came
to my attention. Yes, I used to go to GNC
and buy supplements like everybody
else. I mean, I’m an athlete. I’m a high-
performing athlete. So it was legal to go
to GNC. [Now] I don’t even know where
GNC is, since they told us not to go to
GNC to buy any supplement. Now we get

MR. OCTOBER
Ortiz helped end the Red Sox
curse in 2004 (far left), and his
legend grew during Boston’s
’07 championship run.
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the TVs we have in the clubhouse, it’s
like being in it.

But it’s not like I watch the whole
game on TV, because I go back and
forth in the dugout, but I like to see the
pitcher’s expression, face, body language,
what they do, how they approach. It’s
different things that as a hitter you get
caught [up in]. It’s hard not to look at it
that way if you want to be successful. So
when I’m doing that, I’m not just trying
to do it for myself; I do it for everybody
else on my ball club. We share ideas be-
tween at bats. We talk about the guy on
the mound.
SI: You love that cat-and-mouse between
the pitcher and the hitter?
ORTIZ: I love it. I love it. I even get caught
up sometimes in between pitches.
SI: In the batter’s box?
ORTIZ: In the batter’s box, just trying to
read the catcher’s mind, stuff like that.
I say things here and there. Not all the
time. But it’s the experience, man, that
brings that up, you know. And I never
stop. I never stop.

That will be probably one of the
things that I’m going to miss about
this game. It ’s competition, man. I
don’t do this just for doing it. My fam-

out of the sky. We go, and I make sure
these kids, [Xander] Bogaerts, Mookie
Betts, Jackie Bradley Jr., all the kids on
our ball club, I make sure they don’t go to
hit with an empty head, because trust me,
when you go to hit with an empty mind
or when you go to hit with [your] levels
of confidence down, you’re not going to
get what you’re looking for.
SI: Tell me what you do in between your
at bats in a game. Say a home game at
Fenway Park. Because we don’t see you a
lot in the dugout between at bats. What
do you do?
ORTIZ: To be honest, my preparation,
I do [that] before game time. Once in
a while I go into the video room after
an at bat. But I like to watch the game
on TV more. I feel like I have a better
view, especially when a guy is giving me
a headache when I’m hitting. Watching
a baseball game on TV now, especially

[information] from our trainers so you
don’t get caught in any kind of trouble.
SI: Certified.
ORTIZ: Exactly. But it was pretty normal
for everybody to go to GNC and buy sup-
plements, just like any other athlete. So
that’s the reason why I’m not going to sit
down and have people pointing fingers
at me, because I didn’t go to GNC back
in those days to buy steroids. So what-
ever comes up, or the way these people
came out saying that I tested positive
for whatever—something that they don’t
even know—I don’t feel guilty, because
I didn’t go to no place to buy steroids
from anybody, because that’s not me.
SI: No trainer, no friend said, “David,
try this”?
ORTIZ: No. Hey, if that [had] happened,
somebody would have come out to say
something. But me personally, David
Ortiz, I don’t like chemicals, man. I like
to have a simple life.

You know, my dad is diabetic. My dad
also had prostate cancer. And that runs
in the family. God blessed me with being
who I am, and gave me the opportunity
to make money in this game so I can
put my family on better financial terms.
But I also want to be able to enjoy [life]
once I’m done.

Everyone who knows me knows how
I am when it comes down to that. But
I don’t think I can prove nothing else
besides what I have done, what I have
been doing through the years. And, like
I say, not one player in MLB baseball has
had more drug tests than David Ortiz,
because I get drug-tested all the time.
Blood, urine, all kinds of stuff. Never
failed a test, man.
SI: So tell me this: Why at the age of 40
are you such a good hitter?
ORTIZ: Hey, like Barry Bonds said the
other day, Some people got it, some peo-
ple don’t. I work extremely hard on my
hitting, man. Like I’m a psycho when
it comes down to hitting. Like I live for
that. I always tell our younger hitters . . .
I mean, we sit down, batting practice,
videos, stuff like that, and we just talk
about it.

Like this is not something that just falls

David Ortiz
The Exit Interview

I work extremely
hard on my hitting,
man. LIKE I’M
A PSYCHO
when it comes
down to hitting.”
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IF I WERE
COMMISSIONER
By David Ortiz

I
ily can tell you, man. Like this is my life.
SI: Did you know what was coming
when you faced Paul Quantrill, Game 4,
2004 ALCS?
ORTIZ: Front-door sinker.
SI: Because for me the legend of Big Papi
began then. So that home run, you knew
it was coming?
ORTIZ: Yeah.
SI: How?
ORTIZ: Because he threw it to me all the
time. When you see him, ask him, What
did you throw Papi back then to get him
out? Front-door sinker. Because he’s got
a good one. It starts at you, and then
boom, comes back.

But you know what, to be able to do
that, you can’t just go out there with
an empty mind. You need to have that
hard drive all set. Same thing with
[Joaquin] Benoit, when I hit that grand
slam against him [in the 2013 ALCS].
He threw me that pitch to strike me out
two months before that. So when I saw

T’S A LONG SEASON , and the players are
the No. 1 priority in the game. Because
if we don’t play, everything gets shut
down. So if I could be commissioner
for a day, I would do something to take
care of the players: Every getaway
game would be a day game. That way
we could travel to our next city, have a
nice dinner, go to sleep and be ready to
give everything we have the next day.
Because that’s what the fans pay for.

The fans don’t pay to see us all tired
out and not giving 100%. They’re there

to see a guy hustle and give all he can to walk home with a W.
But when you play a night game and then you have to travel
and you get to your hotel at 4, 5, 6 a.m., you often have to wear
sunglasses to get off the airplane, because it’s daylight already.
Then you have to perform that night. Trust me, I don’t care how
old you are, you are not going to perform at your best.

So that would be one thing I would do for everybody. We would
sacrifice only the Sunday-night guys, because there would still
be a Sunday-night game.

Meanwhile, we play more than 200 games a season, counting
spring training and playoffs. Is that too many? I don’t think so.
I mean, they are playable, but we need energy to play them. I
know the current commissioner, Rob Manfred, has talked about
putting limits on relief pitching and defensive shifts. [But] I
wouldn’t do anything about that, because that’s the fun part of
the game. Hey, listen, you’re trying to win. You’re not just trying
to pressure somebody.

I’m a hitter. What Manfred is considering would go in my favor.
But as a teammate, I would like to see one of my guys coming
out of the bullpen to face the other team’s best hitter so we can
get the W. When my starter gives me a good six or seven innings,
I definitely want to match up relief pitchers with hitters so we
keep that lead until the end of the game. So I don’t think there’s

much we should do to limit relief pitching. 
Shifts? Oh, yeah, I’ve lost a lot of hits to them. But,

hey, at the end of the day you have to do something to
get something. I have also won a lot of games because
of shifts; I got a lot of hits when I was supposed to be
out. So it goes back and forth. Overall I would probably
be closer to 3,000 hits without shifts. Still, that’s how
teams feel comfortable doing things right now.

But the day-game getaway thing? That’s something

I’d implement if I were commissioner. ±

BOSTON STRONG
After winning in 2004 (above), the
Sox elevated Boston again in ’13,
when Ortiz was on SI’s cover with
the city’s other heroes (bottom).
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first got to the big leagues, the guy that
throws 95, you were going to see 95 re-
gardless. Now you got guys throwing 98,
100, with three other pitches. You don’t
see them [throw just] fastballs anymore.
Like you got to make up your mind to
be able to hit right now.
SI: More homework for hitters?
ORTIZ: Oh, my goodness, you got no idea.
So I think the future of the game is in
the best hands ever. Guys at the age of
20 performing like the veterans used to
perform at the age of 30. It’s something
that’s remarkable.
SI: This time next year, what is David
Ortiz doing? What do you want to do?
ORTIZ: This time next year? I don’t know,
man. Like I got to get through Janu-
ary, February, March, April, May, you

him coming out of the bullpen, here
comes my split again. Same thing. It
was the playoffs. That’s how I approach
the game. You got to give something to
get something.
SI: Your first game was in 1997, correct?
ORTIZ: Yeah.
SI: What’s been the biggest difference
in baseball since 1997?
ORTIZ: Well, I don’t know how a lot of
people are going to feel about what I’m
going to say, but I think this game right
now is at its best. Like I don’t think this
game is going to get better, or used to
be better than it is right now.
SI: The quality of the game?
ORTIZ: Yes. All the way around, starting
with you guys, the media, all the way
down to where we are, the players. It’s
another level.
SI: How about pitching?
ORTIZ: The best that I have ever seen.
SI: Noticeably different from when you
first broke in?
ORTIZ: Oh, yeah. A hundred percent. Like
when I first got to the big leagues, there
was only one Randy Johnson. You know
how many Randy Johnsons there are in
the game right now?
SI: How many?
ORTIZ: I see a starter coming out of the
bullpen. Got a lot of arms like Randy’s
right now from the left side. I face four
different angles per game pitchingwise
pretty much every day. It’s more matchup
right now. And I’m not saying that the
game wasn’t good enough back then,
because I was part of it. The game always
has been one of the greatest. But it has
reached a certain level right now that
will blow your mind. Like the other day,
there were 52 guys in the minor leagues
throwing 100 miles an hour.
SI: They keep coming. More Randy
Johnsons.
ORTIZ: They keep coming. And anoth-
er thing that I got to tell you: When I

LEADING MAN
Ortiz became a Boston icon, not

only for his history-making feats
but also for the flair and drama that

he brought to the park every day.

David Ortiz
The Exit Interview

This game is at its
best. I don’t think
this game is going to
get better, or used
to be better than it
is right now. It has
reached a level right
now that will BLOW
YOUR MIND.”
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know. . . . I don’t know how it’s going to
be like by this time next year.
SI: Do you have plans?
ORTIZ: Plenty of them. Plenty. Being
with the family. My wife, she has been
able to keep everything under control
through the years, something that I
really appreciate. But I’m a family guy. I
like to be with my family and do things
with them, make sure everything is
O.K. My kids are growing. They pretty
much are on their own right now. It’s
not the same as when they were three,
four. When they are 19, 15, it’s a totally
different schedule. But you got to keep
your eyes on them more closely now
than when they were little kids. So I’m
up to the challenge: Make sure that
their life is straight too. ±

RTIZ IS BEING COY: He has
already lined up a career in
retirement. He’ll be throwing
himself into Big Papi Productions,
a company that has produced
videos for Verizon (featuring
comedy sketches starring
Ortiz available on The Big Papi
Network) and ESPN (with a series
chronicling his final season)
and hopes to do more as its
namesake’s schedule frees
up. (He plans to join a network

as a baseball broadcaster, too.) He expects to bring to mass
audiences his goofiness and his love of food and animals, says
Alex Radetsky, Ortiz’s long-time marketing agent, who will serve
as the slugger turned producer’s right-hand man.

For as long as star athletes have faded from red giants into
white dwarfs, the media galaxy has been there to catch them.
There have been broadcasters and analysts and movie stars and
pitchmen, and there have been the rare individuals able to do it
all: Merlin Olsen, Shaquille O’Neal, Michael Strahan. But many in
this generation of aging—and extremely wealthy—All-Stars are
positioning themselves behind the camera too. Kobe Bryant is
now a venture capitalist and created Kobe Studios, a multimedia
content company. Earlier this year, four-time Pro Bowler Trevor
Pryce sold an animated kids’ series to Netflix. In 2008, LeBron
James launched SpringHill Productions, which now produces
television shows that air on Starz, Disney and CNBC. And after
his Ortiz-like retirement tour in 2014, Derek Jeter started
The Players’ Tribune, a site that allows athletes to bypass the
mainstream media and speak directly to fans. Ortiz was an early
investor in the Tribune; last fall he announced his impending
retirement there with a post and a video.

Big Papi will hit the ground running. When Boston
was in L.A. to play the Dodgers in August, Ortiz and
Radetsky took meetings at the powerhouse talent
agency William Morris Endeavor. After a career of
delivering storybook moments on the field, Ortiz is
eager to craft new ones. Bryant knows the feeling. “My
passion now is creating the story,” he told The Orange
County Register earlier this year. “Creating the story—
and finding the best possible way—[in] the medium
which that story can live.”

PAPI’S
NEXT ACT
Following in the footsteps of other star athletes, David Ortiz
has his next big swing planned: to become a media mogul

BY JACK DICKEY
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ACE OF HEARTS
Fernandez was beloved
in Miami, where his
29–2 record ranks as the
best home mark of any
pitcher in baseball history.
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A 32-foot boat, a rocky jetty in the
waters off Miami Beach, the darkness
of 3:30 a.m. Sunday and what authori-
ties termed a “severe impact” of the boat
upon the rocks ended his life and all that
promise. Two friends perished with him.
At press time, toxicology reports were
pending, as was a determination as to
who was driving the boat, owned by Fer-
nandez, when it crashed.

Fernandez died in the same waters that
had once called to him in his dreams. As a
boy, he and his mother, Maritza, had tried
three times to escape Cuba for America by
boat—at least once he came close enough
to see the lights of Miami—and three times
he failed to evade Coast Guard patrols
that sent him back. Once he wound up in
a Cuban jail for several months. In 2008
Fernandez tried again, sailing south, to-
ward Mexico. At one point a fellow voyager
fell into the water. Fernandez dived in to
help and only upon reaching the woman
learned that it was his mom. They success-
fully reached North America, then crossed

T HE W ICK EDNESS of his
breaking ball was exceeded
only by the wattage of his smile.

His personality, not just his arm, made
Jose Fernandez of the Miami Marlins one
of baseball’s brightest stars in ascension.
At 24, Fernandez not only played baseball
well, but he also did so with élan. He
mowed down hitters with a combination
of molten ferocity and boyish joy.

No pitcher in the game owned a more
brilliant future than Fernandez. He
was on track to be a free agent after the
2018 season, he had the perfect wide-set
pitcher’s build that Tom Seaver had, and
earlier this year he reached 500 career
strikeouts faster than all but two pitchers
in history, Dwight Gooden and Yu Dar-
vish. Last week he announced his pride
at being an expectant father for the first
time, sharing a picture on Instagram of
his pregnant girlfriend with the hashtag
#familyfirst.

And then, in a dark instant, the future
was gone.

A
Beautiful
Light

No player in baseball had a brighter future than Jose
Fernandez—and none could outdo the Marlins ace’s zest
for the game. His life and career were far too short, but his
impact on his friends and fans will be everlasting

By Tom Verducci

Papi’s Notes:
I was devastated
when I got the call
on Sunday morning
in the clubhouse at
Tropicana Field: Jose
Fernandez had been
killed. He was such
a great kid. At the
All-Star Game he
asked me to sign a
jersey—he said I was
his favorite player.
That meant a lot to
me, but Jose meant
so much to everyone
in baseball. In his
short career he made
an impact on a lot of
people. Rest in peace,
my friend.

Photograph by Rob Foldy/Getty Images



modate a start by Adam Conley, who was
coming off the disabled list, and to give
Fernandez more recovery time from his
longest outing of the season.

Few pitchers ever worked with more
zest than Fernandez. His enthusiasm
could chafe opponents, especially during
the many games in which he dominated
them. Fernandez was the embodiment of
life—life on his pitches, life on his face
and life in his body language—and so
shall he remain in death, only now as a
shocking reminder of life’s ephemerality .

A deadly boating accident in the dark-
ness recalled the deaths of Indians pitch-
ers Tim Crews, 31, and Steve Olin, 27, on
Little Lake Nellie in Central Florida in
1993. The last All-Star to die while an
active player was Cardinals pitcher Dar-
ryl Kile, who passed away from a heart
defect during the 2002 season at age 33.

Over the past decade baseball was
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record in Marlins Park to 29–2, the all-
time best mark by any pitcher in any
ballpark (with a minimum of 40 starts).
His home ERA of 1.49 is the best but for
one other man in one other place: Koufax
in Dodger Stadium (1.37).

Fernandez was scheduled to pitch Sun-
day, but Miami manager Don Mattingly
pushed his start to Monday to accom-

into the U.S. through Texas, eventually
settling in the Tampa area with his step-
father, Ramon Jimenez.

A first-round draft pick of the Marlins
in 2011, Fernandez was an instant suc-
cess. He won the 2013 National League
Rookie of the Year award after going
12–6 with a 2.19 ERA, the second-best
mark in the league. He blew out his
elbow in 2014 and had Tommy John
surgery, but Fernandez made it back in
14 months without any diminution of his
stuff. In fact, his rate of strikeouts per
nine innings actually improved after the

surgery, from 10.3 to a staggering 12.1.
Fernandez averaged over 95 mph with

his fastball, but his curveball is the pitch
that astonished even the most grizzled
baseball hands. At its hardest, at 89 mph,
it morphed into a slider with the sweeping
action of a fighter jet. The ball would start
at the hip of a righthanded batter and dive
to the lefthanded batter’s box. Batters hit
just .138 off Fernandez’s curve, which
will be remembered with the curveballs
of Sandy Koufax, Bert Blyleven, Kerry
Wood and Clayton Kershaw as the most
vexing parabolas any pitcher ever traced
in the air with a baseball.

Fernandez last pitched on Sept. 20.
He beat the first-place Nationals 1–0 at
Marlins Park with eight shutout innings,
allowing three hits and striking out 12.
Of all the marriages between a pitcher
and a place, none fit better than the one
between Fernandez and Miami, the city
of possibilities across the water from his
birthplace. The win improved his career

Jose Fernandez
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Fernandez was the
embodiment of life,
and so shall he
remain in death, only
now as a shocking
reminder of LIFE’S
EPHEMERALITY.”



boyhood hero in major league baseball’s
All-Star Game, something that once could
not have seemed possible to him. The
smile on his face gave away his pure joy.
It was his midsummer night’s dream,
and his death, just over two months later,
now gives melancholy to the words of
Shakespeare’s play of that name: “Swift
as a shadow, short as any dream,/Brief
as the lightning in the collied night.” ±

then kicked in. He battled Ortiz to a full
count. On the seventh pitch of the at bat,
Fernandez threw a slider. It missed for
ball four. Ortiz chuckled at the idea that
Fernandez would not challenge him with
a fastball, and Fernandez laughed himself
and lightheartedly blamed catcher Buster
Posey for calling the pitch.

It was a small, sweet moment that de-
fined Fernandez. Here he was facing his

stunned by the deaths of Yankees pitcher
Cory Lidle, 34, in a 2006 plane crash,
and Angels pitcher Nick Adenhart and
Cardinals outfielder Oscar Taveras in car
accidents in 2009 and 2014, respectively.
Adenhart and Taveras were just 22 and
only starting promising major league
careers.

But the death of a player this young
and this accomplished is nearly unprec-
edented. Chicago Cubs second baseman
Ken Hubbs, the 1962 NL Rookie of the
Year, died before the 1964 season in a
plane crash at age 22. Hubbs was a .247
hitter with 14 career home runs who had
not yet made an All-Star team.

The second All-Star appearance for
Fernandez, just two months ago in
San Diego, showcased his boyish exu-
berance. Before the game he joked that he
might just groove a pitch to David Ortiz,
the Red Sox designated hitter who would
be playing in his final All-Star Game.

It wasn’t until Fernandez was in sev-
enth grade that he was even able to watch
major league players on television in his
hometown of Santa Clara, Cuba. He was
permitted to watch then only because the
Cuban team was playing in the World
Baseball Classic against the team from
the Dominican Republic. Fernandez saw
Ortiz hit a home run and was enthralled
by the big man’s strength and style. Later,
when Fernandez made it to America, the
first baseball jersey he purchased was
Ortiz’s number 34. They met for the first
time last year.

In San Diego in July, Fernandez found
himself facing Ortiz with the bases empty
and one out in the third inning. It would
be the last All-Star appearance of Or-
tiz’s career. With his first pitch Fernan-
dez floated the cookie he promised—a
batting-practice fastball. Ortiz took it
for a ball. Fernandez’s competitiveness
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CR ASH AND YEARN
It didn’t take long for the news
to spur an outpouring of emotion
from those who had become as
fond of Fernandez’s passion as
they were awed by his pitching.
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I saw a better talent than I was lose his life
this tragic morning. It’s really sad.

—PEDRO MARTINEZ, HALL OF FAME PITCHER

My wife always joked that we had a fourth
son and that was Jose. He was the guy who
could light up a room.

—DAN JENNINGS, FORMER MIAMI MARLINS GM/MANAGER

I said, “You don’t throw me any fastballs.” And he
said, “Why would I throw you any fastballs?” We
just started laughing. That’s the kind of guy he was.

—TODD FRAZIER, CHICAGO WHITE SOX THIRD BASEMAN

At the New York sportswriters’ dinner [in 2013],
he won Rookie of the Year. And he did
[his speech] in Spanish and at the end
he said, “I’ll do this next year in English.”
And his English was flawless. I thought
it was pretty cool.

—TERRY FRANCONA, CLEVELAND INDIANS MANAGER

I see such a little boy in him . . . That’s
the joy Jose played with.

—DON MATTINGLY, MARLINS MANAGER

Your smile was infectious and your personality
was one of a kind! Devastated.

—FREDDIE FREEMAN, ATLANTA BRAVES FIRST BASEMAN

We were all jealous of his talent but deep down I
think we most envied the fun he had while doing
something so difficult.

—BRANDON MCCARTHY, LOS ANGELES DODGERS PITCHER

The competitor you were is the competitor
we all strive to be. I’m going to miss you buddy.
You’ll always be with us.

—CHRISTIAN YELICH, MARLINS OUTFIELDER

I gave him the nickname Niño because
he was just a young boy amongst men, yet those
men could barely compete with him.

—GIANCARLO STANTON, MARLINS OUTFIELDER

Those memories will never fade and one
day I will see you again, I truly believe that,
then we can talk all about everything we
didn’t get the chance to. —LANCE MCCULLERS,
HOUSTON ASTROS PITCHER AND FERNANDEZ’S LONGTIME FRIEND

Remembrances



Papi’s Notes:
No doubt, the Patriots
are my team—and
I’m lucky that I can
drop in on them any
time I want. (Thanks,
Mr. Kraft. That coin
flip two weeks ago
was fun.) But I’m
a fan, and I’m as
amazed as everyone
else at what they’ve
done so far this
season. Let’s find out
how they’re doing it.

THE SUB WAY
In McDaniels’s
offense, Pats QBs
(including backup
Brissett) have
accounted for five
TDs, zero INTs and
three wins—and
Tom Brady has
yet to throw a pass.



Standing
Pat

No Brady, no Gronk, no line consistency—no problem.
Coordinator JOSH MCDANIELS has stewarded the Patriots
to 27 points per game, a surprise 3–0 start and this reality:
Come 2017, there may well be no McDaniels in New England

by Greg A. BedardPhotograph by Jim Davis
The Boston Globe/Getty Images

duced a 27-yard TD from Brissett on a
designed naked bootleg.

McDaniels has hit the trifecta, showing
he can get the best from a Hall of Famer
(Brady), develop a future franchise passer
(Garoppolo) and crash-prep a rookie with
just three days of practice. “The job he’s
done has been exceptional—and not really
surprising to people that know him,” says
Texans coach Bill O’Brien. “His ability to
teach, his knowledge of defense combined
with his knowledge of [New England’s]
system and the players’ skill sets—there’s
probably no better offensive coordinator
in this league. He’s going to get another
shot [as a head coach], and he deserves it.”

Another shot. Remember, after help-
ing guide the Pats to an 11–5 record in
2008 with backup Matt Cassel subbing
for an injured Brady, McDaniels was
lured away to coach the Broncos. He
missed the playoffs in his first season;
he clashed with players and staff; and
he endured a videotaping scandal that
resulted in a $50,000 fine. After a 3–9
start in ’10, he was fired.

McDaniels says he’s learned from
those mistakes—specifically, he im-
proved his listening skills—and some
Patriots have noticed a warmer, gentler
coach. Tackle Nate Solder says McDan-
iels has gone “above and beyond” in his
support of Solder’s son, Hudson, who
has been treated for kidney cancer.

Suitors will come knocking. They
could include former Patriots front office
personnel Jon Robinson (in Tennessee)
and Bob Quinn (Detroit), and they’ll
be looking for McDaniels to emulate
another coach—a man close to them
all—who was fired and then earned a
redemptive second shot. ±

IF SOME coach out there strug-
gles to get the most out of his
offensive talent this year—uh,

hello, Gus Bradley, Jim Caldwell, Mike
Mularkey, Rex Ryan, Mike McCoy, Chuck
Pagano, Jay Gruden and John Fox—he’d
better right the ship quickly, because it
won’t take long for any owner to look
longingly at the most attractive coach-
ing candidate for 2017: Patriots offensive
coordinator Josh McDaniels. And, unlike
previous years, when McDaniels stayed
out of the interview dance because of
timing or family concerns, sources close
to the 40-year-old say that this time he’s
likely to enter the fray.

Considering what McDaniels has done
since returning in 2012 to his former
job as Bill Belichick’s chief offensive
assistant, he should have no shortage
of suitors. In his second stint with the
Pats, the team hasn’t finished worse
than fourth in points scored. Of course
when you have weapons like Tom Brady,
Rob Gronkowski and Julian Edelman,

you aren’t exactly swimming upstream.
That’s why McDaniels’s accomplish-
ments this season mean he’ll be in de-
mand come January.

Despite missing Brady for three games
(Deflategate) and Gronk for two (left ham-
string), and despite introducing three new
O-line starters, the Patriots have opened
the season 3–0. At first McDaniels de-
ployed Jimmy Garoppolo (previous experi-
ence: 31 attempts), slightly tailoring the
offense to him. In the opener at Arizona
quick and short passes to the boundary
got the first-time starter comfortable.
Against the Dolphins, McDaniels took
the reins off and Garoppolo responded
with three TDs and a 135.4 rating before
spraining his right shoulder in the second
quarter. McDaniels then turned to rookie
third-round pick Jacoby Brissett to start
against the Texans’ third-ranked defense,
and the Pats shellacked Houston 27–0.
Knowing the limits of his QB, McDaniels
confounded the Texans with short passes
and a controlled running game that pro-
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been consistently excellent over the past
nine seasons in Atlanta, and he should be
a significant upgrade over Jared Sullinger,
the undersized center who signed with
the Raptors as a free agent. What’s more,
the skills that set him apart from his
frontcourt peers—the spot-up shooting,
the passing, the versatility on defense—
make him a dream fit in a Celtics scheme
that surprised the league with 48 wins
last season.

But there’s another side of Horford’s
story—and what he brings to his new
city—that’s more interesting than defen-
sive switching, or the mechanics of the
Atlanta’s offense versus Boston’s. It was
on display that day at Fenway. After the
Red Sox’ game, Horford took to Twitter
and posted a photo of himself in the club-
house with stars David Ortiz and Hanley
Ramirez, both of whom, like Horford,
come from the Dominican Republic. The
caption read, “Con mi gente!”

Translated: With my people.

SHORTLY AFTER LEAVING the
only NBA team he’s ever known,
Al Horford was in Boston with a

friend he’s known since his rookie season.
It was early July. He was throwing out the
first pitch at Fenway Park. David Ortiz
was waiting at the plate.

The delivery took a few extra seconds.
Horford’s son, Ean, 17 months old,

was on the mound with him, but he was
scared of the crowd. He’d wrapped himself
around his father’s leg and refused to let
go. Finally Horford had to force the issue,
winding up and lobbing a soft strike to
Ortiz. His son tumbled to the ground, right
before his dad picked him up and raised
him up like Simba is in The Lion King.

Fenway loved it.
Horford’s welcome to Boston was official.
A few months later the NBA season is

approaching, and there are plenty of ways
to explain what Horford means to the
Celtics. For one, he’s the first All-Star free
agent to choose Boston in decades. He’s

The
Godfather

Part II
After nine seasons in Atlanta, center AL HORFORD is starting a new

chapter in Boston, where he hopes to carry on the Dominican tradition of
mentoring young talent—just like a certain Red Sox slugger did for him

By Andrew SharpPhotograph by
Michael J. LeBrecht II

REPUBLIC
PARTY

Horford, who has
scored more NBA

points than any
other player from

his homeland,
will give Boston a
Dominican star in

another sport.

Papi’s Notes:
When I found out
the Celtics were
trying to sign my
friend Al Horford,
I told him he had
to come to Boston.
The fans here have
treated me great,
and there’s no better
place to win. I’ve
known Al for a long
time. It’s rare to see
a Dominican player
in the NBA, and I’m
happy to see he’s doing
his part to raise the
profile of basketball
in our country.

American Voices





Ortiz sent his number
to the Hawks bench that
night, and Horford would
eventually go meet him and
his family. “We had an im-
mediate bond,” he says.

It continued past the play-
offs. Whenever the Hawks went to play in
Boston, Ortiz would send a car to bring
Al to his house. They’d go out to din-
ner, watch basketball and catch up with
each other’s families. When the Red Sox
played the Braves, Horford would return
the favor in Atlanta.

“He was proud of me,” Horford says
of that first meeting. “He told me, ‘A Do-
minican in the NBA is a little rare.’ ”

Indeed. Almost any athlete born in the
Dominican Republic starts with baseball.
Even Al’s father grew up dreaming of the
major leagues. Tito laughs about that
now. It took him a while, but eventually
he realized that 7' 1" was too tall for a
baseball player.

A
L HORFORD first met David Ortiz
during a Celtics playoff game.
He was a rookie, and the Hawks

were in Game 1 of a series against the
Celtics. “[Ortiz] got courtside seats right
near our bench,” Horford remembers of
that 2008 game. “And I look over, and
he’s pointing at me.”

Horford was coming off back-to-back
national titles at Florida. He’d been the
No. 3 pick in the NBA draft. And he was
the son of Tito Horford, the Domini-
can Republic’s most famous basketball
player ever. Still, he was amazed that
Ortiz even recognized him.

“I’m a baseball fan,” Horford says. “I
always pulled for where the Domini-
can players play. So growing up, it was
Sammy [Sosa] with the Cubs. But then
more recently it was David, and Manny
Ramirez and Pedro Martinez. So the
fact that he was acknowledging me and
wanted to get to know me? It was just
really, really cool.”

His son caught on more quickly. “[For-
mer All-Star outfielder] Raul Mondesi, he
had a little league in Santo Domingo,”
Tito says. “But Al didn’t last too long. He
always wanted to follow in my footsteps.”

Tito was the first Dominican to play
in the NBA, spending the 1988–89 and
’89–90 seasons with the Milwaukee
Bucks. (He also played three games for
the Washington Bullets.) Al was young
then, but as he got older he watched his
dad travel the world, playing basketball in
France and Italy while also playing semi-
pro at home in the Dominican Republic
as well as for the national team.

All of it got the younger Horford
hooked. He’d grown up with his mom,
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Arelis Reynoso, in Santo Domingo, but
by the time he was 14, the family decided
he should go live in Lansing, Mich., where
his dad had settled since retiring. He’d
have a better chance at a college basket-
ball scholarship, they reasoned.

This made sense, but it wasn’t easy.
Horford says he missed his mom terri-
bly, and he was starting high school with
“very, very basic” English. “That process,”
he says, “that was very challenging.”

“I knew it was going to be hard,” Tito
says. “Missing his mom, coming from
a different country to Michigan, where
it’s winter almost all year round. But
we knew he had a better opportunity
to fulfill his dreams. His mother and

I—we decided that was best for him.”
In time, Horford learned English. He

adjusted to the winters. He became a star
for Grand Ledge High. He joined the AAU
circuit and toured with the Michigan
Mustangs. And as his dad tells it, every-
thing changed his junior year at Nike
Camp in Indianapolis. Surrounded by
the best players in the country, Horford
showed flashes of dominance, and soon
dozens of colleges were recruiting him.

It was clear the U.S. move had paid
off. “I saw him at that camp,” Tito says,
“and I told him, ‘You’re going to the
NBA someday.’ ”

B
Y THE summer of 2012, Horford
had been in the NBA for five
years. He’d earned the nick-

name Godfather as the silent leader on
Florida’s title teams, and that role con-
tinued at the next level. He’d already
made two All-Star Games with the
Hawks, and he’d been to the playoffs

every year in the NBA. Now he was the
star of the Dominican national team.

He wasn’t the only big name, though.
Kentucky coach John Calipari had been
brought in to lead that team through
qualifying for the London Olympics, in
part to give Dominican basketball more
credibility. “Cal is great,” Horford says.
“Like he’s American, he doesn’t speak
Spanish—but he did a great job connect-
ing with all our guys. He was trying to
help the country and develop the game
over there. We were all very grateful.”

As they built the Dominican program,
Calipari looked to professionalize the
infrastructure—better hotels, better
meals, travel stipends. “We really treated
it like a franchise,” he says. “It wasn’t
just a fly-by-night team. We did it right.
And I think Al doing it, more than me
coaching, made that statement.”

Since leaving at 14, Horford had turned
into the sort of national hero who could
make the whole country pay attention.

COUNTRY AND CLUB
Horford led the Dominican Republic to
a fifth-place finish in the 2009 FIBA
Americas tournament, and he helped
the Hawks to nine straight playoff
berths and seven winning seasons.

Al Horford
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“The moment he steps in the airport,” his
father explains of his son’s D.R. profile,
“people begin to crowd him. On the street
people are yelling, you see paparazzi.
Baseball’s always No. 1 in the Dominican
Republic, but people looooove the NBA.
They got the packages, they watch the
games, and he’s the main one they watch.”

Or, as Cal, puts it, “In that country, if Al
Horford runs for president, he’s winning.”

In the middle of all this—a decade
after Horford’s arrival at Nike Camp—
another teenage big man was showing
flashes of dominance. Karl-Anthony
Towns grew up in New Jersey, but his
mother’s family is Dominican, and he’d
been invited to try out for the national
team. “I thought I could give myself a
chance at least,” Towns says. “The one
thing I’m not afraid of is failing.”

He didn’t. The best young player in to-
day’s NBA was thrown in among grown
men at 16 years old. “Karl was so young,”
Calipari laughs, “we had to make his
mom come stay in the room with him.”

It was a leap of faith that paid off for
everyone. The Dominican basketball
federation made KAT part of its future

before USA Basketball could steal him.
Calipari and his assistant Orlando An-
tigua forged a relationship that helped
Towns land at Kentucky, where he led
the Wildcats to the Final Four in his
only season. But the biggest beneficiary
might have been Towns. 

Four years later,  a closer look at KAT
and everything that makes him danger-
ous—the passing from the post, touch
around the rim paired with perimeter
shooting, versatility on both ends—yields
an awfully similar profile to Horford’s.

“He had to see,” Calipari says. “[Do-
minican team assistant] Del Harris said,
‘If you don’t learn to sit in the post, if you
don’t learn to play 7 feet, you’re not going
to be the player you think you are.’ It’s not
about shooting threes, and ball-handling
and behind-the-back passes.”

Eventually it clicked. “Part of that was
watching Al Horford,” Cal says. “With
your body and your talent, this is what the
best version of you looks like. That’s what
we started down there.”

“Funny enough,” Towns says, “Grow-
ing up, I was a huge Florida Gators fan.
Huuuuuuuuuge Florida Gators fan. You
know, Corey Brewer, Joakim Noah, the
national titles together. And I wanted
to be the next Al Horford. And I told Al
that, to his face.”

Horford is quick to downplay any role
in KAT’s rise. “He’s been ready for a long
time,” Horford says. “His dad and his
mom are great people. He’s always been
so mature, I haven’t had to say anything.”

Still, the two have stayed close since
those early years. Their families know
each other now. They’ll text throughout

Al Horford

Growing up . . .
I wanted to be
THE NEXT AL
HORFORD,” says
Towns, the 2015–16
Rookie of the Year.

PAPI AND PAPA
Horford took part in
a more traditional
Dominican sport
after signing with the
C’s, when he and Ean
threw out the first
pitch at Fenway.
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Professional driver on closed course. Do not attempt. Prototype shown with options. Production model will vary. ©2016 Toyota Motor Sales, U.S.A., Inc.

“ MY WISH IS TO BE A 
HOLLYWOOD STUNT DRIVER.”
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hard to miss. It’s also not new. “I saw
that since I was younger,” Tito Hor-
ford says. “[MLB stars] George Bell,
Julio Franco, they were always trying
to give me advice. When I was in col-
lege, Julio Franco let me stay in his
house in Boca Raton, for free, until I
got myself situated.”

A
S FREE agency intensified his
summer, Horford was genu-
inely undecided. He was seri-

ously considering the Wizards, with John
Wall and Bradley Beal, and the thought
of leaving the Hawks wasn’t easy. “Those
last few hours were crazy,” Horford says.
“It was a stressful time.” 

When asked whether he knew where

the year. And Towns says they’ll talk all
game long when they face each other.
“He’s not even a mentor,” says the Timber-
wolves’ star. “He’s more like a brother
to me. Just taking care of me, taking me
under his wing. It’s a huge confidence
boost. I can never do anything wrong,
because he’ll always have my back.”

I
T WAS December 2011. The NBA
lockout had just ended, but Al
Horford was still in the Domini-

can Republic. He was getting married to
Amelia Vega, a former Miss Universe
whom he’d met in, of all places, Boston.
And there was a problem.

“We’re down there, and I realize I’m
supposed to get a limo for [my wife], to
pick her up and take her to where we’re
getting married,” Horford says. “And
then, obviously being in the Dominican
Republic, things never go how they’re
supposed to. So three hours before the
wedding, we find out that there’s no limo.”

It was also Christmas Eve.
“I literally freaked out,” Horford re-

members. “Nothing’s open, I don’t know
what’s going to happen.”

Eventually he did what one does in
the case of Dominican emergencies. He
called David Ortiz: “I’m like, ‘Hey man,
this is what’s going on. We’re getting
married in a couple hours. I need a car.
What am I going to do?’ ”

“Don’t worry,” Ortiz said. “I got you.”
Ortiz wasn’t even on the island at this

point, but it didn’t matter. He told Hor-
ford to send a friend over to Ortiz’s house
to pick up his Rolls-Royce Phantom. “I’ll
have it there in 30 minutes,” Ortiz said.
“I just gotta get it washed.”

Horford was amazed. “He didn’t even
know my guy down there,” he laughs. “I
sent a friend of mine. And he picks up the
Phantom, brings it over to my wife. . . .
And you know, that’s a very expensive
car. But [Ortiz] tells me to keep it until
I leave. So we’re there for a couple more
days, and we have the car the whole time.
It’s just one of those things, it shows he
has a really big heart.”

Whether it’s Ortiz and Horford or
Horford and KAT, the theme here is

Al Horford was leaning after they met
this summer, Celtics coach Brad Stevens
is honest. “No clue,” he says.

After a beat he adds, “I say no clue,
but I think it’s more, We walked out of
that meeting and said, ‘What an impres-
sive person.’ I told [GM] Danny [Ainge],
‘Everybody that meets with Al Horford
today probably feels really good about it,
because he’s such a good guy.’ ”

The next day Ainge and Stevens were
leaving the Hamptons after meeting
with Kevin Durant when they got a call.
Horford was in. “We were getting ready
to pull off the runway,” Stevens says.
“And the phone rings two seconds before
takeoff. It was a great way to finish off
our Saturday.”

“I look at Boston,” Horford says. “I
just see a lot of potential. That’s what
really excites me. As the process started
to become a little more real, I felt like
it was a possibility to be part of that.”

The Celtics didn’t land Durant in the
Hamptons, but Horford was the next
best thing: a weapon in the present who
may also be a bridge to the future. For a
Celtics team loaded with young players
and lottery picks to come, it helps to have
a Godfather around.

“That’s the goal,” Stevens says. “I
don’t think there’s any question about
it. The thing that stands out to me from
that first meeting, he seems like a really
authentic person. I don’t think you can
lead by trying to be someone else. You
have to be you, and he seems very com-
fortable with who he is.”

And who Horford is has always been
a Dominican story. In Santo Domingo,
Grand Ledge, Gainesville, Atlanta. “Do-
minican players,” his father says, “they’re
always looking for ways to help each
other, help young guys. It’s in our cul-
ture.” Now the story continues in Boston.

After that first pitch at Fenway, Ortiz
met Horford in the infield for a hug.
Microphones picked up the conversa-
tion as Ortiz handed the ball to Ean.

“Toma, toma, toma.”
Take it, take it, take it.
“Vamanos.”
Let’s go. ±

Al Horford
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D.R. STARS
In addition to David Ortiz, 668
players from the Dominican Republic
have made it to the big leagues since
Ozzie Virgil Sr., in 1956. Here are
the Dominican athletes who have
appeared in other major sports.

NBA
Al Horford Hawks, Celtics 2007–present

Francisco Garcia Kings, Rockets 2005–14

Luis Flores Warriors, Nuggets 2004–05

Tito Horford Bucks, Bullets 1988–93

Felipe Lopez Three teams 1998–2002

Karl-Anthony Towns T-Wolves 2015–present

Luis Montero Trail Blazers 2015–present

Charlie Villanueva Four teams 2005–16

NFL 

Josue Matias Tennessee Titans 2015–present

NHL 

None



SPORTS ILLUSTRATED SWIMSUIT 
closed out the summer in Coney Island 
with a daytime fan festival and an 
evening concert. Swimsuit models 
signed autographs and played volley-
ball and carnival games. Fans had the 
chance to jump in on the games, get 
their fortune read or a henna tattoo. 

As the sun went down the party 
continued in the all-new Ford Amphi-
theater at  Coney Island Boardwalk 
with an evening concert featuring 
chef-turned-rapper Action Bronson.

1. SAMANTHA HOOPES shows off her new Maui 
Jim sunglasses

2. CHRISSY TEIGEN and husband John Legend 
stop by with their new baby, Luna

3. KATE BOCK enjoys a carnival game

4. SANDCASTLE ART by Sand Sculpt USA

5. HAILEY CLAUSON and SI Swimsuit Editor 
MJ Day

6. 2016 SI SWIM MODELS (L to R) Hannah 
Ferguson, Hannah Jeter, Kate Bock, 
Samantha Hoopes, Ashley Graham, 
Mia Kang and Barbara Palvin

7. ROBYN LAWLEY signs autographs for fans

8. ASHLEY GRAHAM poses with Coney Island 
boardwalk performers

9. ACTION BRONSON live on stage

SWIMSUIT
CELEBRATES
SUMMER
IN CONEY ISLAND



FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
January 23, 2003
We just signed some guy named David
Ortiz. I was excited until I saw he was
RELEASED BY THE TWINS!!!! WTF
are the Sox doing signing a guy who was
RELEASED BY THE TWINS?! It’s time
to admit we’re going to die without ever
seeing the Red Sox win a World Series.
I’m done with baseball. I’m going to use
the free time to learn French. Au revoir.

FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
January 24, 2003
Who cares about some scrub Minnesota
didn’t want. We have Giambi! (Jeremy,
not Jason, but whatever: A Giambi is a
Giambi.) Plus I know Theo is planning
to claim Dave McCarty off waivers if the
A’s ever let him go. We’re fine!

Oh, God, we’re never going to win the
World Series.

FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
September 17, 2003
David Ortiz is exactly the kind of player
I have been begging the Sox to sign for
years. Don’t go for big splashy free-agent
signings. Find a scrap heap guy from the
Twins with something to prove! Have
you and I ever been as happy doing any-
thing as David Ortiz is when he’s playing
baseball?

FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
October 18, 2004
David Ortiz just won two elimination
playoff games, by himself, against the
Yankees, in the span of 24 hours. My first
child will be named David Ortiz Schur.
And if it’s a girl? David Ortiz Schur.

FROM: mike_schur
TO: seth_meyers
October 28, 2007
Hey, Seth, guess what?
David Ortiz just went 17
for 46 with 14 walks, six
doubles and three HRs in
the postseason, and the
Red Sox casually won an-
other World Series. You
told me to contact you if
this happened.

I heard someone on TV
suggest Ortiz could be
elected mayor of Boston.
If John Kerry had been
elected president, I hon-
estly think Papi would
have gotten a Supreme
Court appointment.

FROM: seth_meyers
TO: mike_schur
October 29, 2007
If not the Supreme Court,
at the very least Ortiz
should have his ow n

judge show. The Papi’s Court. He’d listen
to both sides and then clap his hands,
point to the sky and issue his verdict.
Everyone would agree that his decision
was just and fair. Then he would bang his
gavel and flip it over his shoulder. How
do we make this show happen?

FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
February 19, 2008
Look, I know I said I was going to name
my son after David Ortiz, but we went
with a different name. I know you’re
going to be upset, but please forgive me.

FROM: seth_meyers / TO:

mike_schur
October 27, 2004
Not only will I name my
first child David Big Papi
Ortiz Yankees Suck Mey-
ers (boy or girl), but each
year on their birthday I
will tell them it wasn’t
until the Red Sox won
the World Ser ies that
I even wanted to have
children. For before that
day, the world was not
safe for them. And now
it is safe. Because Papi
made it safe.
FROM: mike_schur
TO: seth_meyers
Are you crying right now?
I’m crying.
FROM: seth_meyers
TO: mike_schur
I am crying very hard, yes.
FROM: mike_schur 
TO: seth_meyers
I love David Ortiz. I love
him so much. I want him to be my dad.
Question for you: Is it a good idea for me
to get a tattoo of his face covering my
entire back? Please say yes, or else I am
going to live my whole life with a half-
finished giant Ortiz head on my back.
FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
What if I get the other half of his face on
my back, and then we walk around with
our shirts off, bringing joy to people? I
think it is likely that the Red Sox will now
go another 86 years without winning a
World Series, and I am O.K. with that.
Feel free to contact me if I am wrong.

THE WALK-OFF

by Seth Meyers and Michael Schur

PAPI NATION
Red Sox diehards
like Meyers (above)
watched Ortiz grow
from an unknown
roster filler into as
iconic a figure as
there has ever been
in Boston.
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Papi’s Notes: To be honest, I had nothing
to do with this story—SI’s editors said
the last three pages were reserved for a
couple of TV guys who like the Red Sox. I
read it and all I can say is: Now you know
why it’s so great to play in Boston. Fan Mail

MEYERS is the host of Late Night with Seth Meyers.
SCHUR is a creator of Parks and Recreation, Brooklyn Nine-Nine, and The Good Place.





FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
The most Boston thing ever said in
Boston, when Boston most needed it,
was just bellowed into a microphone by
a man from Santo Domingo, Domini-
can Republic. This was a line that was
destined to be uttered by a Sully or a
Murph, yet it could not have felt more
honest or authentic than it did coming
from Big Papi. And—and—the Boston he
was speaking for, and to, is a different
Boston, a better Boston, thanks in no
small part to the fact that he made us
all winners. Dear Lord!
FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
I’m crying again, heavily.
FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
Yes, I am also crying very hard.

FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
October 30, 2013
David Ortiz just went 11 for 16, with two
homers and eight walks, in the World Se-
ries, and the Red Sox casually won their
third Series in our lifetimes. He also hit an
eighth-inning grand slam against Detroit
(after the Sox were one-hit in Game 1) to
save the ALCS. Is it a good idea to have plas-
tic surgery to make myself look like David
Ortiz? Super important that you say yes.
FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
So excited about this plastic surgery plan
but worried about your lack of size. Perhaps
better if each of us gets surgery to look like
half of Ortiz? Only downside would be the
amount of time we’d have to hang out to
get the full effect of what I’m assuming is
a costly procedure.

FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
March 28, 2016
Saw the birth announcement. I get it. And
I forgive you.
FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
I assume you’re referring to the fact that I
named my son Ashe, and not David Ortiz. I
can see how you may think I failed to keep
our promise, but if you rearrange the letters
of Ashe Meyers you get Mashers Eye, and what
is David Ortiz if not a masher, and what is
a more important part of a masher than his
eyes? So really, I honored our agreement and
named my son after David Ortiz.
FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
You asked your wife and she said no?
FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
Yeah, it was a hard no. ±

FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
When I heard you named your son Will,
I’ll admit I was angry. But then I thought,
Who has more will than David Ortiz? Mike
slyly tricked his wife into naming his son
after Ortiz without having to have an awk-
ward conversation! (I am giving you the
benefit of the doubt. Take it.)

FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
July 31, 2009
Ortiz’s name was on the (supposedly
anonymous) list of players who tested posi-
tive for something in 2003. They won’t say
what it was, or even if it was confirmed.
This has a real chance of lowering the
number of consecutive terms he will serve
as mayor of Boston from 12 to 11.
FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
Here’s what David Ortiz tested positive
for—positivity!!! He is an upbeat person,
who brings joy to many. And that is a
crime now??? Let’s never talk of this again.

FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
October 1, 2010
It’s time to admit that David Ortiz is done,
and that is O.K. What did we expect? That
he would play until 2016 and go into the
All-Star break that year with 22 home
runs, 72 RBIs and an OPS over 1.000?
FROM: seth_meyers / TO: mike_schur
Look, it was an amazing run! Obviously
there was no way he was going to play for
another six years and go into the All-Star
break in 2016 with 22 home runs, 72 RBIs
and an OPS over 1.000, as you facetiously
suggest. Thank you, Papi, and bon voyage!

FROM: mike_schur / TO: seth_meyers
April 20, 2013
David Ortiz just started the post-Marathon-
bombing Fenway opener by saying “This
is our f------ city.” Then he was elected Su-
preme High Emperor of New England and
converted into a beam of pure light that is
now illuminating the Citgo sign. He is my
favorite living human being.
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He was elected Supreme High Emperor of
New England and converted into a beam of pure
light that is now illuminating the Citgo sign.
HE IS MY FAVORITE LIVING HUMAN BEING.”

David Ortiz
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